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df men from becoming your ſoes, or convinced them that 
- the worſt of all practices would be impotently exerted 


againſt you. OS 
As a merchant, I naturally look for countenance to 
that honourable board, at which your Lordſhip, with ſuch 
diſtinguiſhed goodneſs and abilities, preſides : honourable 
ic is in the ſtrongeſt ſenſe, as being (by. means of your 
Lordſhip's direction) the moſt uſeful board to the public. 
Trade is the acknowledged ſource of national wealth; and 
induſtry, the beſt nurſe of virtue. By theſe Britain is 
become mighty; and conſequently to her, above all the 

kingdoms upon earth, the care and cultureof commerce 
is of the laſt importance, as the only means that can give 
power and ſplendor to her throne, and plenty and happi- 
neſs to her people. It is, therefore, with fingular ſatig- 
faction that all good men behold in an employment of 
moch extenſive conſequence, a perſon of your Lordſhip's 
ſhining abilities, application and integrity. As an inte- 
reſting proof of what thoſe qualities give us room to ex- 
pect, give me leave to congratulate your Lordſhip and the 
public, on the happy proſecution of ene wiſe ſcheme ſo 
ſteadily purſued by your Lordſhip; I mean the eſtabliſh- 
ment of a civil government in Nova Scotia. An under- 
taking, which, if well accompliſhed, muſt be productive 
of great and numberleſs bleſſimgs; and as a truly patriot 
work, will heighten 'the reverence due from the preſent 
age er Lordſhip, and make your memory precious 
As a poet, I muſt naturally aſpire to the honour of ad- 
drefling your Lordſhip in this public manner, not only as 

you are the inheritor of his titles who was the great Mz- 

: cenas of the laſt age, but alſo from ſtronger inducements ; 
for, beſides the very high reſpe that all men bear towards 
your Lordſhip, I have hereby the honour of introducing 
to you a hero of your own illuftrious family; my brave 

Earl of Saliſbury (whom I have endeavoured ogy to 

mark with that rough greatneſs which ſo gloriouſly diſtin- 

1 guiſhed our old patricians) was a noble Montague! a 
name, that, from the Conqueſt, fills our annals with the 

moſt ſhining characters of judges, warriors, ſtateſmen and 

patriots, patrons and profeſſors of all ſublime feiences,' 


protectors and encouragers of every uſeful art! Yer, 
nt FR 5 a. eminent 


| „„ OP „ 
eminent and dignified through a long ſucceſſion of ages 
adlZzãzs your anceſtors have been, I ſhould tear to point at the 
retroſpect, if I was not convinced, that neither their vices / 
could reflect ſhame, nor their virtues reproach to your 
Lol, | 55 
Accept, my Lord, in token of a ſineere veneration, | 
this humble tribute of an honeſt heart: I have delivered 
my ſentiments (ſuch as they are) with an entire neglect of 
art, for truth requires none, and Providence has placed 
me in a region ſo diſtant from your Lordſhip, that I can- 
not, I think, be ſuſpected of complimenting for favour. 
Proſtitute praiſes are juſtly deſpicable ; they can delight 
none but the weakeſt, and be offered by none but the baſeſt 
of mankind, But our fincere and juſt acknowledgments 
for bleſſings received, our candid and impartial teſtimonies 
in behalf of real worth and goodneſs, may, and ought to 
be, acceptable to noble minds; fince ſuch tribute (we are 
told) is grateful even to Heaven itſelf. 
May your Lordſhip*'s life be long and happy, and all 
r undertakings crowned with ſucceſs. And (as the 
>{t external bleſſing I can wiſh you. on earth) may your 
country's affection keep pace with your merits ; and 


tongues and pens, diſintereſted as mine, be never wanting 


to celebrate your praiſe. Lam, 


7 Tour Lordſhip's ſincerely devoted, 
Lian, And moſt obedient humble ſervant, be 
Nov. 1oth, „ | | 
274% 2 5 | 
WILLIAM SHIRLEY, | 
+ | 
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Deſerve protection —nay, 


PROLOGU k. 


7 i ge of genins ſearch, thro! ery age 


oper heroes to adorn the flage ; 4. 
—_ Gate Romano niſ again to-View, 
Again fight bravely, and their fame rens... 
The great, unſhaken Cato here you ſee, | "2: 000 
And Ceſar falls for Engliſh liberty. | 
No flandard virtue ripen d yet on earth, 
But you behold it in a ſecond birth 3 


To Aube, impreſs, impel the vig*rous minds. 1 9 bh Be oh 


Aud give ye all the boaſts o all mankind.” © HET eee 


Such fpurs to glory, if t glory raiſe, i 


3 


rings; 


Our bard to-night no doubtful flory br 


7 
: Heron native, genuine Engliſh feats he ings: - © 


Ife varniſh glitters to ſurpriſe, 


yas that tale muſt d fir Britnis charms, K 


That Jſhews you France fabdu d by a ee, * 
Our lions travenſug their ravag d plains, e 


Their "armies 5 roles, and their king in chains. | 


ng per excites a W . 


nn gen foft drops 17 pity p<" ; 
rs, hopes, ſorrows, riſe with vary d art, 
And by the hand of nature touch the heart, 
There let Him reign—be there his pow?r confeſs 
And gen'rous judges will 'rrlook the rei. ty 
With the humane-and the exalted mind, 7 


* abſent and the dead indulgence find : 


Know then, a parent breathing foreign air, 
Dis night os kodering to — care; 
| No fadttion's form d to proſiitute ap, . 1 

Na ort, 10 iat reſt, to bis cauſe c* 6 1 


The public bonour "ix bis pride to truft,, 


Nor can he-think your voice will be — 


Aitenti ue hear, unprejudic'd explore 
And like Eri, I aſks 10 more. 


hi =o truths in order riſe 3 en us e . 
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Fa - SCENE, the Prince of Wales's Tent 


Prince 1 Aver featd; With, A 
' Andes Chardon, 2 


* Lords 1 m ye 5 enen 3 N 
Intelligence is brought me, that our foes © "17 A 
ave levied, to oppoſe us, ſueh a e ET at Fþ 
As almoſt ſtaggers credibility! ! fas HT e&Þ 
What's to be done? To tar danger bee. WE: * 1 off 
And brave their fury in the heart of Franc.. 
Would be à raſhneſs that may hazard alt 
Conſider therefore well, my fellow-warrion > - $7 %%% 0, 
And aid my judgment with youry good: nr 129816 
peak, —— your Mans = ae 5 41951 287 eee 
It is —— back, wih ſpeed, to Bourdeaux 7 = 
Our little rraſs' d with ͤ— ³˙· ro wtf 
And heavy laden with the ſpoils of war. 
Should, like the careful bees, ere ſtorms werke us, 
Secure our 3 . 5 re for teſt. er 15 
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10 EDWARD THE -BLACK PRIN CE. 
And manly daring won increaſe of glory: 
Then let not now preſumption madly riſk 
|  Reypriſals from ſuch force. Be timely prudent ; 
I The voice of Wiſdom = qur —_ | . 
Obey it, and Bh happy. N N HT - 
Ard. Shameful th N e 
What, ſpirit daſtards by Inglorious flight? 
No, never let it, cy R be ſaid, 
That we, who two ſucceeding ſummers chac'd 
From ſhore to ſhore of their extenſive realm 
Collected armies, doubling each our nn 
Should here at length difcover abject fear, 
| And-ſkulk for eoward. fafety. What are numbedt? 
Let all their kingdom's millions arm at once, 
And crowding, clull'ring, cram the field of fight, 
Sach timid throngs, with multiply'd diſmax. 
Would make con Udon do the talk of valour, 
eee | 
Sal. Audley's 
Accord with Bine. While Sailtbary has breath, 
His tongue ſhall burl defianceartheir frre. | 
Remember, Princely Edward, Crefſy's field; . 
| Remember: ev'ry battle we have fought ; „ 
How much out- counted, yet how great iy. victors ! | 
Loud were the calls that broke our ileep of peace, 
And bade us rouſe and buckle on ouỹ nme |» -— 
A throne uſurp'd, your royal father's right; FLY 
A violated truce, a vile attempt A: | 
To filch away the fruits of painful conqueſt, © 13512 2. 
By baſely bribing ſervants from their dax. 
Aſſaults ſo — frat rank diſnonour, 1 
At laſt awoke our monarch's high reſentment z _ 


Oh, give it glorious rol ! are cuter th 


E » 
* OED > + a 6 F 


Their very power future wWrongs; 
So ſhall the reſcu'd wk forth its bleſſings, | 
And kings and kingdoms 1 ank our — 1 


Chand. If Chandos gives kis voice for our retreat, 
Tis not from coward- motives: A > appr AN wy 
I have met danger wich as firm a ſpirit 

As — nne But · as . | 

| crown'd out #tmswith-ample nyt 
Why, when — Ie: 


E 


- 


yr we longer tay, | Wer wap: 
oothing e rave adverhty.?7 I 
Coir ed Prince; and. you, n my Lords, TO 
What diſhculties.clag,s winter march en; 
In hoſtile countries; parties e 3 


And want of all convenience and ſu * 5 Lat 
L do confeſs, the wrongs that urg d us nher n 


ere ſuck as merited ſexe n 

And vengeance we haye h Then b burning ns 

Have li „ere on many a midnigbt e 3 

While ſrieks, and. groans, and yellings echo'd. —"_ 

Fear and. Confuſion were our harbingers, _ 

And Death and Deſolation our attendants. . 

Such have their ſuff rings been thro? two campaigns, 

And that a third, may riſe with added error, Y 

And carry Indignation to his goal,“ i 

Now 3 let us loak, and wiſely there 

Recruit, in time, our. vigour and our numbers; 
witb the chearful ſpring to ĩſſue forth, 333 

Again to labour in the field. of fame. 

Prince. True wiſdam, Chandos, dictatest to your tongues. 

And modeſt, eloquence adorns it. 

My Lords of Saliſb ry, and Audley, yu. . i 

| Who cheriſh truth and eandour in your minds, 1 

Muſt yield to arguments ſo clear and ſtreng. 

Believe me, frjends and brothers of the 1 1 4 MY 

2 ruin may. inxolre uu: 82220 HT 

Such mi are fais d, and no in motion. 1 

As well 1 Lead 6 tmoſt ſkill to *ſcape n, 

Upon the plains of Poictiers e OY 

Th' extenfive plains hat our wäre mal lan. 1 

An army double ours. 

Aud. And ſhall we paſa. 

Go tamely by „and give them capt 1 deute, 

wo Fogliftumch 3revied mares battle: 28 

No, peyer-let-up ee 1 

Bur ldly ſeek them, dare their double numb * 1 

And — them, if a combat decline, . mm 

To ſkip and wanton. at, a.ſater diſtance; | 

E., — 1: my Prince, the pleaſure. out As 

is gau y flight of prat 

aud well retire A fe 
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e Thery my volce - 


At ſuch a junQure will be doubly glorious”! ** * 
r ſhould they venture battle, their difcomfit 
Will render our retreat to Bourdeaux ſafe, 

And end our labours with a noble triumph, 


Prince. Then b be it bs; For e we » 


—— with what the e heart” 
Feels from a gen Ll action! 


Welcome, Arnold. 110 

1 ne'er behold th by fake" pot ae e 

Ho ws, remem ce of 12 5 1. . 
ich thro” early youth our ha ri 

Thou wert m ee familia 22 5 of 

Seaſon'd our ſports, and doubled each a * 


Thither my ſoul, from ceremonious pomp, bp 8 5 


And all the heavy toils of high command," al Ye, 


Ot backward looks, with, 1 to renew = . 1 "A th | 


Thoſe lively tranſports, u 
Our boundleſs happineſs, our 18 bf 7 Joy ! * 
Arn. So honour'd, 


Shall ; join ye, Lords: to force them from thatr hor PA, | 


x « 
* Ws 2 
* 1 N. * $ 
. 
"74 5 "i a 
2 1 5 * Y 3 
5 8 FEI 85 1, Ours 
N 2 * - / » 
4 >. "ag 5 4 N N 4 2 
; +8 


us Prince, as I have je been, 


| Giro inſtant orders, good my Lords, | 
To-morrow's ſun ſha] 2 us face e r jp 
© There, if they wait our coming, we once more 5 
© Will drefs contention in her gorgon horror s,, ö! 
© Drive fear and flaughter thro their ſhudd'ring "OY 
© Stalk o'er their mangled heaps, and, barh'd i in blood, 
* Seize with red hands the wreath of victory !* He ag 
Here break we ot; ; go, each where 1 calls. 
e, l. 
Now for an office i is moſt ee me. WI | 
Who waits ?—Let Arnold know that I expe Nm! 
[4 Gentleman appears, and retires again, 
How poor the pomps and trophies of the _ 
of Glendor, or that bubble, praiſe, | 


mY n 
3 


* 
RE. 


From humble fortune rais'd rs os [EN 3 . i 
precious. 1 


kT EN 


And full with ev'r 

Oh, what are in pa payment _ ſack bleflings 1 $ 
What ev'n my life, were life itſelf laid down * A | ry 
In gratitude for ſuch' tranſcendent 9 n 


a * 


— 


And with our favours chear or charm che ſoul. * e 


And keep thy office in my houſhold ſtill; 4H 5 by p wn 
; Be henceforth both, and whatis more, my br. 4. 


Nor ought fuch payment be eſteem'd a n. | 3 8 . 


But let me alk thee of thy beauteous . „ 
How has the noble ene . = 


. Forgetting her misfortunes, all her talk 


* x 2 
ITE 5 j 
8 * * . 
, ; BLACK PRINCE: © : | 
= "IS; 


e If there's a tran It tow'ring to divine 3 < 
If, in atonement for its load of cares, ee 
One vaſt evjoyment is the gift of greatneſs, 5 7 
Tis chat we can beſtow where e F 
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Thine is the vacant military poſt, pb I 1 755 
By Mountford's death reverted to my gift; 1 525 


. 


L muſt not loſe the ſervant in the folder. 


Ar 1. How ſhall f praĩſe 1 Z 9:5 * : .- 

Prince. Arnold, I merit none. 5 N _ 
If thou haſt kindneſs done thee, I have Nas ä 
There is no joy a genꝰrous mind ean PTT 
Like chat of giving virtue its reward: e =. 


For to deſerve and give is equal favour, _ nn A; 


A - Y 


Captive calamity? ? 5 ag Hb = 
Worthy her birth and 2 ity of ſpirit: e | 


Turos on the topi ic of your kind protection. 3 3 3 


: Prince. Lots! it extend to all that can relieve 1 
Ide mind from harſh re Hechons on ber Mt. 2 
 We'renow preparing for the plaius of Pa ers A 3 
Accommodate her on the wearying way n Rang - 
With thy beſt care. Remember 1 F 8 Lx. 4 

Arn. Rely, wy royal maſter, on my * „ 
Needleſe injunction! %% On A. «i 
Have giv'n her bere ſuch abſolute command, - 7; "Nh 

My: very ſoul, my ev n wtHOTS 2 

\ Buy the cold had. * I plead m n . LE Po 

Chills me with fighs, and flifles all my Wis Ln Ca 
| Of love with ftreaming tears, Benignant Heav'n ! 1 {| 
Bleſs d as I am with royal Edward's __ e 1 

Add Mariana's charms—and all beyonde. 

Let mad ambition grapple for, a 1 n. . 

l r 7 N . 15 


— 8 24 + abies of Sens. 8 
__ Char. My Lord of Sens, 1 gladly give ho Grace 
| A joyful welcome to the plains of Poictiers. 
You come the happy harbinger of comfort 
- 3 „ old y's woe-worn mind. | 33 
©- The King's approach revives my drooping Win. 
It feeds the d ing l of life with hope 588 
That I ſhall live to riot in revenge. by, 
"Thoſe Engliſh locuſts, who deyour our 8 
— 3 3 with ſo wild a fury 5 
rant, ow'rs, theſe e es ma ſeed de 
2 1 hall die contented ! N OY e, 
Sens. Eviry —_—_ 1 . 
Joins that petition our miſery, Lord 1 
Moſt nearly t touch the King. 
Char. Oh, they are great! 
The pride of ancient lineage treaſur'd up, 
Trophies of war and ornaments of pomp, - $62 
Theſe won by valqur, thoſe with honour worn, 
Favours of monarchs, and the gifts of Heav'n, - 
"The relics of a glorious anceſtry, _ | 
Are, with the manſion of my great forefathers, 
A heap « of aſhes'now !—A wide-ſpread ruin. 
My age's bleſhng too, an onl y daughter, 
Torn from her home to n captivit /,, 
The prey, the victim of a fell revenge! 
Od, matchleſs miſery !——Oh, Mariana! 
Ken. Your ſorrows have been wept by ev'ry eye; 
And all have wonder'd what ſhould mark Jon: out 
f For ſuch peculiar vengeance, — 
bar. Nothing butt 
The ſervice done our maſter, when I brib'd | 
Their governor to give up Calais tous; _ 
Who, like a villain, broke his plighted faith, 
And facrific'd the gallant troops Ile 
To Edward's fury: flaughter'd all, or taken, 
I was amongſt the train who grac'd his — . 
There the proud King inſulted me with WN „ 


: * 
„ LV ON — 
, — ny 


_ He call'dour undertaking vile and baſe; 4d IN 


With low ring brow and binerneſsof ſpeech, _ 


+ — 4 


Adding, 


©. EDWARD: TH 
Adding, he hop'd the fortune of his, arms 


Would give him to reward my treachery. . „ + 


The father's wiſhes hath the ſon accompliſh'd 
For which, may all the rage of ey'ry curſe, 
Flames, famines, peſtilences, ſlaughters, join TO 
T0 root from nature the deteſted race! Athen 


Sens. Grant it, good, Heav'n !——Bat ſee, — Dubs of | 


Enter Athens. 
"Char. Loid Conſtable, moſt welcome to wy Arms. 
Alb. I thank you, noble — e 
Char. Are the train VV 
8 foi warriors, Sir, arriv'd b CSE?” 
They are. THEY 


Char. Oh, joyful 51 Sir, es hour 
| Shall ſpeak at large my p leaſure to behold: vou: 
The preſent claims my e to the King. Exit. 

Ab. My Lord of Sens, theſe ſecret 3 0 
From different paris by our divided hoſt, IPRS 

. ſteal us on our unprepared foess, 

give our arms, at length, an ample vengeance. 


4 3 
> D 
_ 2 
* a 
8 


3 
* 


Sens, I greatly hope it. As I think, Donn 


Or I miſtook the King, they'll all be here. is . 


Ab. With early ay, the inſtant we arriv'd, - 


A numerous party, led by Ribemont. 2.1 


Came up and join'd us. Thoſe the Dauphin bag, . 


© Our laſt divifion, are to march by night: 


We may expect them with to-morrow's « 


Sens, See! nnn 5 1 | 


Enter Ribemont. FEISS Free 
Here" -  bulle, * once e 


We ſhine in arms, and wear a face of war. 
Sens, Oh, may they never be again laid down, 
Till En gland i is repaid with all the pl 
& Her fon have brought on France! mn 7 cager foul, 
As does the fever'd lip for moiſture, xs - 8 
Io ſee deſtruction overwhelm that people. ne, TP ih 
Rib, Indulge no guilty hatred, rev'rend Lord * 
For fair report, and, let me add, experience, 
Picture them lovel) to impartial j judgment. 
The world allows they're valiant, gen'rous, wiſe, 
Rado with all that dignifies nnn! EE 
B 2 Wille, 


* 


W BLACK: PRINCE. _ 


ve X 


80 wary; ſo biaſes the * * ‚ 


236, BDWARD'THE BEACK PRINCE. 
While, for their neg Mappeat to 4 age Fed 
and ſufe they ſpeak him wonderful indeed ! 
© Did not Germania's ermin'd princes meet, 


And, as the moſt renown'd; the firſt of men, Fo N 92 


© Elect great Edward to imperial ſway ? - 


nile de, ſublime in ever-conſcious glory, 


£ Diſdainipg rule but on his native throne, 


© _ © Saw ſovereigus offer vaſſalage 1 in vain. . 


Then, to his court, from ev'ry peopled realm 

© Ev'n from our own did not the fam'd in _ 5 

+ The hatneſs'd knights repair to fill his liſts 
© 'To take his judgment i in all martial ſtrife? * © 
* Submitting int'reſt, honour, all was preccious, * 

. And ev'n beyond appeal, owning his voice, ED. 


Like that of Heav'n, incapable of error.“ Soft , 
Kut. It grates my ſoul to hear a N SE 


| Of greater glories than he finds at home. 


Is not this monarch you would make a god, 128 & . 
Our maſter's enemy, our oountry s foe? © . 
Rib, A foe he is, but he's a noble fo :: ER 


I know his worth, and therefore will I ſpeak i it. 


At our attack of Calais; tens m my fortune t 
To meet in fi; ht this Third: King ward's ſword : 1 
I found him Af that heathens held their gods. » & 
Artful and mighty! (pardon the 3 vaunt) 3 24 


Too much for me to conquer. Long we flood, {Hh ST 
Buckler to buckler, claſhing ſteel ro ee, ö e 
Till, by ſuperior ſoldierſhip o erco 


I yielded to a monarch. But fo well, 1 
th hardy vigour, I ſaſtain'd the combat, | 5 ” 
3 ranſomleſs, was my reward. 1 Sls. 
The royal vidor; when he bade me „ 
Took from his bro this ſtring of orient wealth, 


Around m y temples twin'd the glittering N 5 d | | 
And e Shine there, my token of applauſe. ö 
Oh, if his valour wing'd amazement hi ghd. 


Where was its flight, When his heroic ſoul, | 
8 that my ſword. had aim'd his laughter, 
et look d all low regards, all partial ties, 
And gave a vanquiſh'd enemy renown ? © | © 
Sens. Deteſted boaſt !—Ambition's raint, my La, 


9550 
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2 "7 | 2 
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EE, 


© ppARD THE BLACK PRINCE, of 
. Ha, biaſes 1 l tell thee, prieſt, ambition 
Wen was it wanting in a churchman's foul? | 


Is | . | More odious there, and more pernicious far, 
Than when it fires the warrior's breaſt to glor 


But, down, my rage—Y our office ſhould be peaceful 

Your habit's Let your ſpeech be ſuited, 
Sent. ideen Sir, 2 think you rail ſecure, PIR + 
And fo ſecure remain ; howe'er, your A 


8 Might bring ev'n your” allegiance into queſtion. Eb hs * | 
Rib. Said'ſt thou Car, r What a vile N 5 


And would thy jaundic'd malice ſtain my fame? 
But loyalty, long prov'd, dares bid defan ee 
To all the baſe pet verſion of thy tongue. 
I praiſe my foes, becauſe they merit praiſ 
Fl praiſe them to the King, and after fight thei. I 
My ſoul diſdains ſuch narrow -hearted ſpleen, „ 5 
As owns no excellence „ ee ee CITES 
Or hates, from envy, all ſuperior merit. 2 15 
45. Forbear, my Lord; confider you're e „5 
Wich one whoſe anion does forbid revenge. » 


Rib. Why does the miedling prieſtprovoke benen, * 
Let him obey that function; preach repeutance 


"To money-ſcraping miſers, fordid wrea,” e = 
The cringing minions of corrupted courts, _ el 7... 
The dregs of ſtews and tyrants of the wn 2 JJ AO EN. 
There — his zeal be vehement and 14 3 

- But not come here to ſap the ſoldier's Boer, 5 1225 


And teach inglorious leſſons in a camp. 


Ab. Forgive him, good my Lord; brave Ribemo 3 
Is all the warrior, bold above reſtraint; E _ 


Of nature noble, but unpoliſh'd manners. 
Sens. Ido forgive him Vet a time may. come — au. 
Aub. Sir, go we to the preſence ? 8 5 
Sens. I attend nn . 
Ab. There grant, ye pow? rs, our PAT Y may procure. 
This kingdom's ſafety, and its peace inſure; _ 
* In one brave action may our arms ſucceed, 


And in their turn the daring Engliſh bleed. e 
Exp of the Fier . ny. \J 
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| Enter as 2 and Chandos, moving. | : 
4 * 


Cu An pos. . „ 


doo. norms: Saliſbury, i rifing Dam, 


As was your wits 4 bert us how enen 
Upon the of 1333 


1 N OT IIs: a . 
It was my wiſh ; a wiſh — Englants 8 art any 
To Frenchmen, "whom. ſo much we've aw d and bunbled, 
| Methinks I would not give the leaſt Res 
| For arrogance and boaſting. * 

2 Enter Warwick. | 
War. Valiant lords, - 


Wild conſternation reigns! Our ſcouts have brought | 
ay nce the enemy ſurrounds. us 


— 
> 


And cut off our retreat. | 
Sal. Why then we'll fight thews-- 
Par. Moſt fatal was our yeſterday's TORS 
But tis his highneſs* will we ſtraight to counſel > - 
Haſte, good my Lords, for on a fingle hour, 


ir rroops from. ev'ry fertile ens romeo 9 + 


Perhaps a minute, now our fate depends. re Like 


Sal. I'Il not believe the French will dare anch ue, 


» ſecret marches, they have drawn 900 © 


great ſoc'er their numbers. But with words >: 


We will not waſte the time that may be precious: 7987 
ae n $ rent, my Lords, away. eee 


l © SCEN E. changes ta a private 7. . 


Euter Arnold, leadin "5 Mariana. 
Ar. Now, lovely captive, wilt thou wy camp 2 
The happier cauſe of France at length prevails, 
And we are all undone. 


| if 


+ Mar. What mean you, 33 . 2 2. 


A. Encircled here by thy whole coun force, 
Unable to ſuſtain their fierce aſſault, _ o W 
And all retreat cut off, we kavg 0 proſpet Fade 

Bat that of total laughter. . EL 
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ED Hake _ e =Y 


Who oft haft witneſs'd to 1 filent tens, got um 


Stream'd down. in gratitude for gen*rous treatment 55 1 


Now witneſz (ſpite of all my 2 ſuffers) 5 
That theſe deſeend i in 1 my foes. 3 85 1 


Arn. The fatal acci 1 again re ſtores OY 25 \ 17 . 75 


T0 liberty, and ſafety, while from P 
It cuts away all hopes of Happiness. 15 5 


I wiſh not to outlive the bloody hour 1 8 oy e 
Muff give thee to thy father, whoſe blioltinge' 5 7 
Of all that's Enghfh ſoon will interpoſe, . 
And plunge m "Foul for ever in C 
Loet then thy ancy image what I feel! 
Grief chokes the very paſſages of vent— * 
And I want utterance e „ „ by 

Mar. There is no need. „ 


1 know thy heart, -know all i its ks os Gale 3 
| Know what ſad tumults doubts: and fears 3: jg 7 
.+ Whoſe mingling agonies, in wounded A 
FSharpen a torture poignant ev'n wo madncls.” POLE eek 
If to t y eloquence of words and looks, 


My virgin modeſty and caprive ſtate We 18 x _ MI. 


Have hitherto forbid my tongue to anſwer, _ *" = : 
Let ſure my eyes have told my heart was thine... oo 
But now, away with fears and forms ; diſtreſs 


Bears me above reſtraint, and I willows We: 


To heav?n, to earth, to thee, my father, country, 
That Arnold is moſt dear, moſt precious to me! 


Arn. 2 my tranſported n erben hear) r 


9 


* 25% N 
EY 


Happy as I am now, deſtruction, come, 
Obe . me in this moment of my bliſs "I 


Neber let me pine in hopeleſs anguiſh more, N 
4 But die thus claſp'd in Mariana's arm. | 
Mar. And will our fate—wilt cruel fate vide m gh.” 
Arn. Oh, do not name it With the very e 3 
Frenay allaufte me. No, we muſt not, cannot, 4 5 
Will not be parted No * e : 


* . Mar. Alas! 7 i Ira HetD 10) 5 ; 
The choice will not be ours, K father 8 ne 
Por by rene POO for e ever tears thee from me. 


* 3 7 * 
8 cat >. ” 
PIR INSS N | 
I \ * 
4 — ** * 5 — 
+ 
* 


What rapturesruſh at that enchanting found !: Fn 3 1 


And muſt they conquer oh, 1 and, Thee, | 


I've loſt already all regard for France: f 5 
England's my country, any country” mine als Wo x; . 5 þ 
That gives me but my ſafety and m ver wane beet 
[Ed Inform me tell me is there no e 1 $i 
9 Ara. Thou wilt need none. For me 4454 for che . 65 


Wee have, alas! no prof] dec but 6 5 


Mar. Stor 


Leſt madiieſs follow ! midi relentleſs f : 
Methinks I fee thee fall! Behold them . 1 
I hear thy groans! I ſee thy guſhing fo! 
Thy writhing body trampled in the duſt ?! 
4 Oh, ſave me from the horror! Let us fly! 8 
Let us away this moment! Let us — | 
*; Arn. Whither? _ 2 
Where can we fly ? Al ag of fights lf 


There is no il — . ag 
Mar. Thel is is. OTE lars 
L. et us, while yet Sei will eb, * 
* Fly to my father. _ | 
; Arn. Father! 


Mar. He'll protect us. 

Arn. Protect us !—Dire protection TE the on” 
My blood runs chill! and horror quite unmans me. 

hs Think on the dangers that you brave by Raying. 

« Arn. Think, rather, on the Belt 1 7 merit 
* By ſuch deſertion——tire and CO Oh. e 

How dreadfully it ſhakes me 


þ Mar. Dot thou tremble? _ 
© Then what ſhould I, a belpleſs woman, 40 2 


* 


Feel for what I may ſuffer. 
Arn. Suffer !-—— Thou * 1 
Var. Ves, Arnold, I! The woes the 7 may full, 
© Amongſt the deadly dealings of the field, 


3 


May ſet thy ſoul at liberty for ever: 


1 Wanting all REY of honourable death, 
1 * Muſt ſuifer woes beyond deſcription dreadful, | 3 
| What are my ys bn wy . or my counnry — 


% ; 


Nor dare inflame a wild imagination, ot. 5 


© Imagine that! andif ae. „ 3 5 \ 7 
P | s 1 | 


74 | 2 Somewellaim'd weapon, through a bleeding wound, >: 
While I of mortals though the moſt ae 5 or 


0 " EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE. FrY 


6 Col are the comforts that they all can gr, 
When thou, dear darling of my heart, art loſt. 
Pleaſure and hope, and peace will periſh with 585 1 
And this forlorn, this joyleſs boſym, then . 
: « Become the dreary manſion of deſpair, 
© Shall 1 not rave, blaſpheme and tend my lock? 
Devote the hour that gave me birth? and curſe 
The ſun and time, the world, myſelf and thee? 
_ + *Till frenzy prompting, "againſt ſome dungeon wall 
I daſh my burning brains to finiſh torture“ 
Arn. Do not awake, thou lovely pleader, do ds. 
Such tumult-working FE; mug a e . 
On madneſs verging. FM 


. Mar. Let us then away. . HET. 
Arn, Oh, not for worlds !—Not ROW would babe. 
me to it. | . 
7 And wilt thou urge thou loy'ſt me T;. 5 
Arn,” More than life! FF 
Mar. By Heav'n, 'tis falſe ; the ſpirit that's winkia 
Is not of worth to harbour aught ſo noble. Lchee, 
Arn. Wil daring even to die convince thee? 3 
Mar, No: M e oy x 
Death is a. cowards 01 neg | Pate to wei g 3 5 1 
Dare eie eee ie ee 
A. No more, no more _ eh „ 


Trempt me no more in vain 3 wg n 
Mar. Art thou ſo fix'd Tg 1 5 FLIES 


— 


r FC 1 
Mar, ]'ve done. F k 
Aru. Then why that: angry look: — e I 

Mar. It is a curſe entail'd upon the ſen, 1 1 

To have our counſel ſcorn'd, or love deſpi 5 d. n 4 
Goto thy ruin to my ruin go - + ORF 4. { 

| T-give thee up—and all m my hopes for ever. "i 
Arn. Why wilt thou blaſt me with che beteful tor? 1 
8 Each tender e falls in ſorrow from 9 .. 
of ne melted ore faſt dropping on my heart), I 

= DO 1 woke it Ve exceſs of pain. r 
Come, friendly flaughter, now my only hope. i 
© Free me from fue nings 855 to be yay bps 3 14 
Mar. What! In the hour of trial l a" 1h 
f oo ta the . a tin leſs d e 4 

ö „ TO TED OO 25; 2 


, 


x 


| And therefore = | | 


A” 


And leave me on the nick 15 dire de t | "3 = 


© Is this a proof of that ſuperior ſpirit e 1 01 oj 


- + Aﬀerred * the lordly Deny, mag . dt HT 


© Oh, ſhame upon thee 85 
* Arn. Hear me 
Mar. Not the N „ Fd 

That bang the curling binows in + che cloyds— 1 

Are more impetuous than the rage of org. 

-©* That riſes in my boſom'!* | | 
Ar. Let but reafon  _ n 
Weigh the dire conſequence of f fuch gn a 
Mar. The pres aca ! e what bay you fortake. 
But certain ſlaughter ? 
Arn. Horrid ,—damning thought ! x 


- Mar. Thop'd my riſking He buzty 1 . N 


Would have rede foe emulation — 


un r 


Mar. But thou art poor, the hero of * prerence H 


r ever 


No, op! IO chr was fon Sites“ adds * | 
Would lure me to deſtruction—OF!— ftand off — 


Thou! thou art the that would enſnare my foul, 15 
Ruin my peace, and facrifice my fame. f : 


But timely be advis'd : forbear to urge 


A deed that all the earth would * me 1 f 


All bell want plagues to puniſh. 


. 


Be undone hs 
Ara. Undone I am, whatever =" I TIDE 


Dreadful alias Td or deat 
Or everlaſting ſhame ! 3 * 


I choſe, for Arnolds love to en 


1 


Mar. I di not auſe ; 3 : | | e +— INP : : . 3 | , a 3 
? 


To ſuffer, if misfortune were our es — | 495 . 


And never once reproach him or repne. . i 5 
erneſs - 


But he rejects ſuch truth, ſuch ten 

Aru. Oh, hear me, help me, ſave me, ſacred bern. 

© Mar. Deſerts a woman in adverfity! ! 

And ſeeks, in death, a dari Ow the woes 5 

6 Her fortitude encounters. He a To 
Arn. Tis too much, x NN IX 


$$; tie my edu ny af en. 


5 8 2 > 
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as Thaw rt pale ets 37” I 95 15 5 3 


Arn. Dizzy and fick - the dect foim FS mes. 


Reach out 4 hand to ſave me ere I fink wy : 


Oh, what a deprivation of all powr i 

Lead me to my tent —1 beg thee lead — 5 D 

n 9 Mar. 1 Will. DET LY i Th 
< Lean fearleſs on my arm, it can ſuſtain chas: 3 


3 Oh, 1 at Legere here e wy weakneſs. | 


 LExeunt. ' 


| The SCENE. 
- ow him, 


Tourain and Orleans, Athens, Sens, 
* ney, Lords, Attendants and Guards all Handing. 


fit the Dauphin, Dukes 'o . Anjou, 


King. At length, we've caught. theſe lions i in our tails, | 


Theſe Engliſh ſpoilers, who through all our realm 


Have mark'dtheirw ay with rapine, flames and favghters 1 v1 


Now, by my ſacred diadem, I ſmear, 
Beyond a conqueror's joy my pleaſure ſwells; | 
For that my foes have wrought their own confuſion, 

And found misfortunes where they meant to deal them. 
M hat ſay you, Lords, muſt ſoftening pity ſway? 
Or ſhall we glut our vengeance with their blood? 
C bar. Heav'n gives them up the victims of wha wrath; ; 
| Indulge. it, then, to their deſtruction. Mercy - 

Would mark your majeſty the toe of Mikron 

Your bleeding country cries for retriburion : 15 

J join it, with a voice by woes enfeebled; 1 

Hear, feel and ſtrike in ſuch a moving — 5 

The cauſe of wrongs, of wounds, of wee ping age ! 

The widow'd bride, the childleſs father calls: - —_ - 
Tze helpleſs, parentleſs, unſhelter d habe! 
_ | ©, Matrons, bewailing their whole racę cut off; 


« And virgins panting from the recent rape * 55 1 5 7 | 


Od, hear, redreſs, revenge” us, royal Sir, 
For vengeance now is in your pow'r to grant. 
Rib. Anger and hatred are diſgraceful motives, 
Calm dignity ſhould ever counſel kings, 2 
And govern all their actions. When they tribe, y; 
Ir ne er ſhould be to gratify reſentment, | 
8 5 like che arm omnipotent of W * 


— 
* 
- 


2 
wy 


+ — = f i 0 
* 8 


pening 75 covers 4 a pawilion, in 
| «vhich King John 2 e feared i in 2 On ools, bes 


ibemont, Char- 


14 


2 
hs * - " < v3- p- - 2 yo; — — 4 * 
— 1 s 98 > 4 , , 
A IIs 4 v3) 2% = Y 2 * d 4 oy 
ts . nee 1 ** as 4% MES Le e's, 
q 2 * I a „ RN I 
by _ 


* tes, 
* * py F " 
4 4,96. 1 1 
. DEF; ; I 
— 


* 
Lk 7 ; 2 $5 : 
1 8 4 . — vs — 2 * N 0 .. 7 « - 
bf ATED 9 * 4 7 * 1 . 1, — . Me. « 7 * 7 5 4 E, v4 *% KS rays 897 8 "A 1 

e 999 CT LG b OO OI We TO DT <>. co 1 „ 0 Cr. rv 8 : ON 5 

= r _— "4 Omg 3 8 * 0 Nr For o TE _y TW IHE > 0; wah. © 4» 8 478 wow? 205 

3 o ——ũ——ã— — r ts bf IT ELIOT YER 6 * 6% I * RE n e b . 

8 5 L * TY $ B It * VO 54, Fa be = — 
rr 8 nn 88 n 
* n 


8 
a, Yes a PX 
: n 


GE e Ing 
e 25 a 


» 1 * 
i 1 NN. 4s, 


ds K 
w Ag 2 2 85 : a oP; 
n Fr * 


' To further j juſtice : to create am aẽ 
May Ern from evil | 


Redtify and benefit gant * A. 1. a? pn 18 * T 09 ph # ws 5 4 
Ab. 'The nancio, "REP e 1 W 


And fure 
To have 


1 Ton — K bein inclination — ſurrender? 

Or ev'n to grant ſuch par as might 

_ Their ſaucy pride tꝰ expect 3 * 

Oh, no, my royal father, ruſh at once, 

-_  Oferwhelm them, cruſh them, finiſh chem by fav 
' = Rib, Think not, prince Op, wer ie 5 er * 61 | 


. yon endanger d Eugliſm. 


Hath ſent. to claim an ao | in behalf % 
EITY S243: 3, * Moti: $41 23 * ? 
Ven. Do not hear him. 300 7 Gere 
Mug. Say, Lord Archbiſhop, wherefore ſhould we not * 
Sen. Knowing your godlike and forgiving nature, 


1 tear twill rob you of much martial glory : f ; 45 


Elſe might your fame in arms, for this day? 5 e. 
Rival the boaſts of Macedowor Rome ! a 
ur vahant ſoldiers will repine, 3 hy 3 

N. laurels, now ſo near their gaſp, ST 


ut will it ſuit the glory of your arms | 


Snate h'd from their hopes for erer. | ho vx ISA 
- Rib," Abject minion! a: ow 
How fhameful to that dabit are ſuch ISR WD 
'* King. Yes, I well know m my ſoldiers t, impatient | . 
To 12 this feeble quarry. But our be,, 
1 muſt remind you, are ſo cloſe beſet, 3 85 8 ; 
Phat famine ſoon will throw them on yours Yeu. 1 10 
Princes and Lords, what cauſe have we to ie Acts 
J Why ſhould we water a drop of Gallic blood, of 
1 Wy 4 ueſt may be ours on cheaper tem? 


\ 
"$2" * * of 
me 8 
f F A 


IN 


5 f terms: 1 I 

f Believe me, ve have rather cats to ex] + a] 
'A fierce attack, to eut their 1 db pn 

Or in the attempt. now them well, A 


In many a field have Vd their ſtubborn ſpirit ; 88 


Have won ſome honour—by their king tho” vanquiſh'd: & 


And when I ponder their intrepid courage, 3 
How much they dare to ſuffer and preempt, © - N 
Tm loſt in wonder! and no Creſſy need * 5 . 
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| To make me Fey to one ver fury, LN NY OS 


a* 


| Doh 
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4 AD. D. THE. BLACK PRINCE. | . 


Dau Your ton , the herald of your . 
Sn! is loud 2 5 were better * 
Io all remembrance—a diſgi 
To boaſt of honours from a victor's bounty, 
'S ſtooping low—is taking abject fame, 
Bal have valour, 1 it manly ſway, 1:1 
75 ſword - but let your ton ngue . 
talent never twas to idly dauer f 1 
1. No more of this preſumptuous Ribemont. , 
. and Lords, we are yet undetermin'd. 
I've ſent a ſpy, of known abilities, 
To find out rhe condition of our foes; 
From whoſe report, in council, we'll reſolve _ 
On meaſures that may romiſe moſt ſucceſs. 
Mean time, do you inform the Nuncio, Athens, 
His audience ſhall be granted. Lords, lead on: _ 
We'll make our morning's progreſs through the camp. 


Rib. What boaſts made 11 
I told the truth, and wherefore then this taunt * 


| Shame on ſuch modeſty ! ! The King, juſt now, 


Nice as he ſeems in breeding and in forms, LEROY 


With patience heard a ſupple, fawning pricſt— 

Strip all the ſhrines of fam'd antiqui 

Ev'n make great Cæſar and the ſon o Philip 

Reſign their laurels to his noblerclaimz  _ 

* Nay, thought him ſparing, doubtleſs, that he e 

Great Hercules and Jove unſpoil'd to grace him! 

* BY my good ſword, an oath with ſoldiers ſacred, 

By Heav'n, twould make an honeſt do mach heave 

Io ſee a throat, fo ſqueamiſh for another, | 

Open and gulp a potion W A 

To poiſun Pal mankind. : 

i " oftÞ. Brave Ribemont, . 

The King's diſtaſte was that you dried his fot. . : 

Jo talk of Creſſy and of Edward's feats, 

Was to remind him of our crown's diſgrace; . 

_ *Twas to proclaim what we ſhould wiſh N 5 

Our ſlaughter'd armies, and our monarch's flight. 
Rib. What, are our ears too delicate for truth? 

If Iatead of valour has difgrac'd our arms, 

of mean n ſhould * 


ful tale. 83 poli 5 * 


LZreunt King, das Ee. 
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© And „ N 1 vo TY 
© To ſhare a fate to noble. 50 5 SH 


£ 1 * a — * * _ * 
; 5 8 1 * $. 


* SCENE changes to | the Engliſh Camp." 18 


Such heat ny fortitude inffames his ſoul, 


The hated imag ge Aronger or on our "minds; | 


For ever 3 and for ever rage, 3 = rai gt 
Till thence eras'd by.nobler feats ts arms. 5 ph 
Such are my thoughts, and ſuch my 1 l e 
I ſhare our country's ſcandal, and Would joiun 
* on, my blood, to purge away the ſtain, 3 
* Here, then, aon meets that en 9885 
ou may help to blanch our ſully'd glorr. 
| .1 Ar, N widely in opinion; | 
1. lp 1 he be felt te re . + 
To yield the reapers honour. * On my foul,” 4 


I pity the brave © Handful we encircle, 


Ab. Gallant ipirit !* | 
Rib. Would our 9 g King acquire Sent 
Let him reduce his 3 down to theirs. © 
Then {word to fword, and ſhield to ſhield, oppoſe, . 


: In equal firife, theſe wond'rous ſons of War; 


There conqueſt would be. lorious ! But, as now. 58 5 


With all our thouſands and ten thouſands join'd, ; 
By Heaven! *tis moſt infamous to fight. 
Ath. I muſt + away; ; my duty — me hence. | 
1 muſt applayd this generous regard e 
For a brave people that have done c K e b 
| Convinc'd, chene er you face theſe fearleſs BY | 
You'll fight them warmly - Fea 'Te. Ag . 
Ki Farewel -O my Sh” 
T pity the 2 band be. e „ 
And almoſ? vo an 
To fhare a fate . en pe ern. ö 


. inter Audley and Chandos, meet? 
Aud. Lö te well | encounter'd, Chandos, whe: & 10. 


ce?” bonds 
ents: e WY r 


Cbas. Mas the entrenchm 
His active, ardor leads him to epgroſs. _ 


That all beholders catch new courag from it, Tg 11 
And ſtifle with aſtöniſhment their fear? 
F * — thoughts his orders Oo. 


_ - 


% 


EDWARD THE, BLACK PRINC =_— 

© While with the meaneſt ſoldier he partakes 5 55 "= 

In ev'ry toil! inſpiring, jt me e _ 

A glorious zeal and ſpirit through the camp. 5 

Aud. Vet feels he, as the father of our a, | 0 

| "ſa every man's misfortune, but down: 
Thrice have I ſeen him, in ſuceeffive pn, 
Kindle new courage in each ND AAR 

And drive all fear, all diffidence, away. 3 

Yet on the taſk would tenderneſs intrude, _ FY 1 

As dangers ſtole and imag'd on his mind: 5 „ 

When, pauſing, he would turn his head aſide, | 

| Heans a fad figh, and drop a tender tear. 1 

K. cr Saliſpury. Ne 2 

3 Oikos Well, whit a ys Saliſbury ? 3 

Sal. Wh "Faith, but Rite: 3 9 


* 
bs 


* 
5 % 4 * 
* * * 4 ES * 
* 5 


It is yon renchmen's place to ralk at been. . . 4 
Aud. How ſtand the troops? N 
Sal. Believe me, not ſo firm, es; 0 5 
But our light - footed enemies, if ee 75 * 3 
1 oP uP all their heels. 8 5 1 
ury wil ae e Eo 
We er affliction wrin i iv * 155 „„ 
Sal. And wherefore N 5 1 5 275 ages N —_ 
Will burial faces buy us our ty 181 err = 
I wiſh they would: then no Hibernian "AY "> 
| Whoſe trade is ſorrow, ſhould out- ſadden me. 5 
But, as the buſineſs ſtands, to weep or 1 N . 
Alike is bootleſs ; here is our 0 | —— 15 
| ouch: — 
Aud. What are their. numbers 5 * 1 
Chan Full an hundred egen ay | 
| No matter; ; 
The more will be our glo „bet hls bite OR 5 
Aud. What ſwells hae oft ſo mightil J (Pm ai 5 
The earls of Neydo, Saltſpurg and N: „ | 5 
Have join'd their troops. The earl of Dou glas too 
Aſſiſts them with three thouſand dud e 1 


Phbeir _ and ſure Woes N . 


* 
m yo 5 * 
— 457 | * * 


-xDWA | D THE "BLACK PRINCE. 


a Lal. What! Scote men here ? whoſe monarch our 
Ad. Ta _ 2 prieft and woman! at the head | 
Of ſuch raw numbers as their haſte could gather, 
When all our vet ran warriors, with their king, 
Were winning laurels on the fields of France, . 
1 3 Aud hither now, perhaps, his fubjects come 
ht for captives to exchange againſt him. 
For captives ! This poor carcaſe they may gets 
* When Aa fir booty for their kites and crows 5 
But while this tongue can ſpeak, I'd root it out _ * 
Ere Scot or Frenchman ut ſnould own my maſter.” _ 
| Char, Theprince approaches, Lords? 
Enter Prince, Warwick, and Attendant. = ; 
Prince, Hah ! faidſt thou, Warwick |. . 
en. F w At. 
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War. I've earch'd his quarters RPE a — 
Nor he nor Mariana can be found. 
Prince. What has a prince that can attract or bind 


The faith of friends, the gratitude of ſervants? ? 


Bluſh, greatneſs, bluſh ! Wr is all but poor, 

F 
A blow like this I was not arm'd to meet 

It pierces to my foul, . . 

„ All- rigkteous Heav'n, _ | 
Reward the villain's guilt ?— Believe not, 1 
Throughout our hoſt, another can be found ES. 
That worlds would buy to ſuch a baſe revolt, LES 

Prince. I hope it, will believe it. Saliſbury, 

Let muſt lament that one has prov'd fo worthleſs,— 

- Tlov'd him too !— But fince he has forgot 5 
Tl e ties of duty, gratitude, and honour, : - 
Let us forget an Engliſhman could break them, 

—4 loſing his remembrance, loſe the ſhame. 

Lords, I have diſpatches i in my hand, | 


*% Mit. we 


as ** _ the on. 0 \ . 
e eie 


Good Perigort, it is now.: : y at Poidtiers,. 1 . * 
| And means to interpoſe in 74 our Senf. ek tw) 933464 


Aud. His interpoſing is a gen'rous office,” * 0 A Z 
And I applaud it; but, believe me, Prince, 75 i TY 
Our foes will rate "their mercy, much too Ae in fs 


Id ho as ſoon a tiger, taſting blood, 1 

Can feel compaſſion 7d 60 his prey, . * 13 

that a Frenchman will fore advantage. 

Prince, I've by the meſſenger that brought my . 
Sent bim the terms on which I warrant treating- 
The ſum is, my conſent to render back g 
The caftles, towns, and plunder we have taken,. 
Since marching Bourdeaux : ang to plight 
My faith, that Pe ſeven ſucceeding years, _. 

Will wield no hoſtile ſword againſt their crown. | 
a It i is too much, my Prince, it is too much. 5 12 
_ Give o'er ſuch traffic fr ale on 1 N 5 

Or let us die, or:comquer- AO | 
R 1 riuce. ce | 7 E. 2 8 N ik 
ely u a ce uldier's prin 7: 5 Gal 
Te betray us into meanneſr.. 7115 ati 
Heav'n knows, for me, I b life ſo nN 0, ; 
That I would ſpend-it as an idle breat a, 
To ſerve my king, my country, nay, my friend. 
- © TA calls ike theſe our honour bids us ater, 8 
Where ev ry hazard challenges renown.” | SIN)” 
But ſure the voice of Heav'n GRIT Nurs, Ar 
Are loud againſt the ſacriſice of thouſandss arts TL. 
To giddy raſnneſs. Oh! reflect, ay, friendsy. 1 4H 


I have a double delegated truſt, 1 W 
And muſt account to Heav'n and tem aer, 4 l 1 
For lives ignobly ſav'd, or madly loſt. Wat a 


Till Perigort ſhall the Br theie terms, E 
13 Seen 8e we "all reſolves, but thoſe receiv'dz: | b 
Determination muſt be expeditious.; 1; 22 21 
For know our ſtock of bores will barely rex * n 
To furniſh out the preſent dayꝰs bn TA. 1 
Aud. If fo, neceſſity, the laſt ſad gu ad a 
Of all misfortune 's children, will 1 N Sade a © 1 
Chan. We muſt ſubmit to What viſe Hear en, _ 
Prince, Let that great duty but direct the 1 
* men wien n "n_ 5. „ i _ 


der. whate'er he Almighty 12 to e, 


. die contented,” or contented live? . 
2 the lot bis Providence ordains, + 
If deck'd with laurels, or de reſs'd with * 5 
Inur'd to labour, or indulg” =. 

And think each movement he decrees, the 2 25 


1 * of the + SxconD Aer. ee e 
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A 5 Eu aden. 
oRD Conſtable, —— W 
When Perigort had audience of he king, 
: me, for 1 wiſh to know, does peace ef 
Her olive-gartand weave? Or muſt the ſword | 
Be kept unſheath'd; and blood-fed vengeance ive 7 
A. The Kin expeRing me, I cannot tarry 
To let your ip know particulars; . 
; But the father, os n now fer forward, | 8 
| + Carries ſuch terms as, from mp ann I wiſh . 
f Young Edward may accept: tis reſolv d, 
If they — re inſtant to attack them. 85 wm "SG 
Todes the fugitive, I ſee, advancing, ot - 
5 Who left theirtamp this morning, tf we fight, - \ - 
And you l Nn 
1 is arewel. Exit, 
Rib, Thas ji Weh, theres treaſon wt 
= - That chearleſs gloom, thoſe eyes that poreon earth, 
= That bended „and thoſe IgE and, © ; 
#| Are indications 2 tortur'd mind, 
Aa blaaon equal villainy and ame. 
33 He In what a dire condition i is the wretch, 
= in the mirror of ſees 
WW "The hideous ſtains of a polluted ſoul 8 
_ | —— 61 a . . | 
A ; * | 8 | : 
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EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE. . 
He cane] in ſilence: ders! ſequeſter'd hes 415 9 | 


The foamy ferment of his pois nous gell.“ 


Hating himielt, and fearing fellowſhip. 
Enter Arnold, H . $f 
#. What have I done And where is my ERR. 12 
WF aa. witholds his daughter from my arms, © ö 
My flatter'd recompence for Hold, my brain! 
Thought that by timely coming might have lay'd ls. 
Is now too late, when all; its office en 1 ch 
But to awaken horrſ!f! AS » 
Kib. I'll accoſt bim. 4 5 . * A 
Are you an Engliſhman? 5:57 wit 8 
"Arn. I had that name, | 


(Oh, hy Killing 4 queſtion) — bur have oſt it now. 8 


it indeed! | 15 
Arn. Illuſtrious Ribemontf ; 5 
(For was you 75 rd leſs rever'd and known 
By eve ſon ritain, on your bro 
That ſplendid token of renown you wear, 45 e 
Would be your herald)— Pity i wen; 


A wretch——the moſt undone of all ab,” 
Rib, I much miſtake your viſage, or I've -— you 
In near attendance' on the Prince of Wales. 
Arn. I was indeed, (Oh, ſcandal to confeſs it) 
I was his follower; 'was his humble friend; 
- He favour'd, cherift'd, —lov'd me era i 

How fhall I give my guilty ſtory utterance 

Level your . bolts !/—Transfix-me here !— 

Or hurl me . — to the hell I merit. * 

Rib, Invoke no pow'r, a conſciehce ſuch 4e 

Is hell h for mortal to endure, © 
But let me aſk thee, for my wonder prompts me, 
What bait affords the world, that could induce thee _ 

To wrong fo godlike and ſo good a maſter? ?) . 
Aru. True, he is all, is godlike, and is good! 
Edward, my royal maſter, is indeed 2 
A prince deyondexample! Let your ent, & 1 
If it has ever felt the power of oy” n 
Muſt mitigate the crime 2 Lr 

. Love!—Thou loſt — 1 i—And could fo fait 
a 

. e whate er was great and manly 3 in thee F 


virtue out, mots 3 nodles += 
m thy mind? The thirſt of brig 
A patriot og obs 14-7 for thy count 8 


Uh 


* 


8 
0 ; 
+ = Ge 


Zeal for thy monarch's-glory ? And t 5 
Of ſacred triendſhip—by thy ine rept „ 
© Begone, and hide thy nn OTOL TSS, 
Where human eye may never unn * 1 
Avoid ſociety, for all mankind 1 Miu L 
Will fly the fell of one like bee. [ 
ye Heav'n ! wherefore ſaid'ſt thou that we muſt nr 

n 

= 


et made woman? 7 Leaf 
Why accuſe you Heavw'n 7 5 . 
Curſe your inglorious heart for wanting fre, 
The fire that animates the brave! 5 

The fire that has renown'd the 1 name. 
And made it ſuch as ev'ry age to come | 
Shall ſtrive to emulate—but never rea = 
There thou wert mingled in a blaze of glory, 


Great to amazement great —But now how bau Tl hk 
Evin to the vileſt of all vaſlal vileneſs,. 
The deſpicable ſtate of female chraldom. in A 


. From letter d ſtory — man, 
However great in council or in figbt, 
Who ne er was vanquiſh'd by a woman s hammer © 
© Rib. Let none rage ova cd forth, there is no cauſe. - 
6 # Beauty” sa bleſſing to reward the brave: . e 
We take its tranſports in relief from toil, - AT 
Allow its hour, and languiſh in ita bonds: 37844 
© But that once ended, dignity, aſſeress 10 0 
It right in manheod, and our reaſon reigns.” 
Arn. Untouch'd by paſſion, all may: talk | it well of 
In ſpeculation who was e er unwiſe ? i SEM 
But e like furious — a tetra, > 
O'erbearing all that ſhould refiſt their rage, 1 
Till finkingreaſop's wreek'd ;.and — 5 
A gloomy calm in which reflection amm 
ion brood - remorſe, deſpair. and horror Hh. 


Her 2 any 
ut could contrition ever your 105 85 
To radiant luſtre a polluted fame? 24785 Nb 
man, however merciful, forget $34 
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71230 juſtice brands offenders for his 3 22 \ 
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1 EDWARD Taz BLACK PRINOE. 
The fair foundation of applavſe — at” 


Has ting'd thy honour with too foul a ſtain, 5 3 


For all repentant tears to waſh away. 


; All eyes twill urge to dart their keen e A 
Each tongue to hiſs, and ev e 3 
With indkan n at thee. Rs „ 


Arn. A 


That oa, — kindle into bien eden, png 


I find is gone! My ſpirit's ſunk, debas d! 


My guilt unmans me—and I'm grown a coward. Alan. 


Rib. The trumpets may awake, the clarions well, | 
That noble ardor thou no more canſt feel, WEE 
Diſgrac'd from ſoldier to a rene cs i e 
Anon, while o'er the dreadful field we A 
Or dealing deaths, or daring ſlaught'ring fwords » hy Ws 
Do thou at diſtance, like the daſtard hare, - _ : 
All trembling, ſeek thy ſafety. Thence ares . 1 : 
As fortune, or thy genius may direct, LEY 
Thy conſcience thy com wer But be fare, : 
Whatever land you burden with | your weight, | er q 4 8 


„ 


* ol 


Whatever people you hereafter join, 


Tell but your tale, and they will ſt all, like me, 


| Pronounce you abject, infamous ant weful, ae 


Ars; Abſect and bateful — Infamous I'm all! 
The world has not another monſter like me: bop 
Nor hell in all its ſtore of horrid evils, hs : 


Beyond what I deſerve! Already here r ; 


I feel the ſhafts, they rankſe in my boſom ; 


And active thought anticipates damnation. 
N Mariana and Louiſa. 


Mari He” $ here! I've found — heart's . : 
[our 


| Rejoice, my Arnold, for my father foftens; 


He half forgets his hatred to thy country, 


And hears with temper while I praiſe thy virtues, _ 
We ſoon hal! conquer, Hah! what mean thoſe tears I 


Why art thou thus? 


48 1I fear to ue myſelf 7 in lore . ruin. 


Ar. And canſt thou aſk that queſtion ? 
Thou ſoft ſeducer, thou enchanting miſchief, 
Thou blaſter of my virtue. Bot- begene 
By heav'n, the perſon looks ſo tempting yet, 


© Away 
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« 8 2 enjoy th WM. Ruit g 8 
And leave a wretch Sooke Tie . 
Mar. Deſtruction bow the 1 image ſtrikes my "*Y 
© As would the ſbaft of death, with wt (nal — 
Hear me- but hear me "os the cauſe pr I any 205 
Jour Mariana pleads—For Arnold's peace, 
For mine, for both nay, do not turn away, 
© And with unkindnets daſh the riſing hope, Ny 
That ſtrives for birth, and ſtruggles with efpair ! 1 
n. Oh, yes, deſpair it is e TM ben. 
- ** muſi ever 2 * 9 


. 128 
ns: x P 


Have ſou not * did, and L ee n 
My flatter'd beauties and my faithful love. 
Were all that Arnold wih d to cer 9 happy $ 
. Curſt be ee * our 9 
For they have robb r. 
215 e SS (Ol MY 
| , 1 

6 755 — b 


A 
ſows, wy fl, , - 
after of my. 


| e bee bu "which n N 

-< Would be malt merciful to rid me of. 0 
Mar. If e tis the Ie of love 

And love ſhould pardon what himfelf inf] pir'd.”, 7 

Oh, ſmooth the enge gf that guith'd brow, 

6: Thy tortur'd viſage fills me with | 

Lock on me kindly, 1 

F Or eaſe my burſting heart, or ſtrike me dead. 
Ar. Give me again my innocence of ebnen 


here I nomore _ wo 4 


Give me my forfeit honour blanch d new. (i E 
Cancel my treaſons to my royal maſter. R 
Reſtore me to my country's loſt eſtem . 


To the ſweet hope of merey from above, 
And the calm comforts 1 2 a virtuous. heart, 
Mar, Sure kindnefs ſhould not copſtrye into vile | 
| My foad endeavours to preſerve thee mine, Nt 
Life, love and freedom are before you, all. 1. | 
n the blethogs, 2 we yet are happy BN 


rbb 11 


Arn. What, with a conſcience fore and 20 ike miye 7 
To ſtand the glance of ſcorn from ev'ty of, hae 
From ew ry finger the indignaut point? WL 
In ev'ry whiſper hear my ſpreading Nig, * bd, 
And groan and grovel a deteſted outcaſt? ?? 

A taunting Frenchman, with opprobrious ton g „„ 
Pronouncid me abject, infamous and hateful ! LA 
And yet I'live—and yet you counſel life—— 

The damn d beneath might find or fancy cale, 3 |: 

Ayd fear to loſe exiſtence ſoon as T— 10 Res 

No, die 1 muſt—1 will but how, how, how? Ts 
Nay, looſe my arm; you ſtrive in vain to hold me. 

Mar. Upon my knees—See, 8 

Arn. Be vet advis d, nor urge me to an outrage. 

Thy pow'r is toſt—unhand me—then tis ö 

Thus I renounce thy beauties, thus thy guilt—" 1 

Life, love and treaſon I renounce for ever. co 

Mar., Then waloometdeath, Gitrationg er ente! & . 

Dos Blaſt me, ye lightnings! ſtrike me,. roaring dent WT 

Or let me tear, with my outrageous hands, 5 5 . 
The peaceful boſom of the earth, and find r 
A e ken 1 des and life together. p<: 


[Flinging berfelf on on. the _ 


tb 


a7 b, 


Stand off! away! 1 will nor be wicbel 
Iwill due 5 'phrenzy—=Loſs of reaſuorn 
Is now but toſs of torment Cruel Arnold! n 

7 Enter Charney. n! ao "KW, 
"50 Char. Vubence is this voice of woe, this frantic 1 
Wby is my child, my Matiana, thus? {ſture ? 
1 Mar. Thy n heart ban beſt eſolve the queſtion. 
; _ +  Riftnge 
| - *\Thou that: relentleſs ſaw ſt my tears defcend; i s. 
* And, urg d by ſtubborn baugheivelt Wee 8 
« Haſt given me up to endleſs. ie 
4 © The man that merited thy be regard, 1 Fg 
The man Tlov'd, thy cruelty has made 5 5 7 


„ 


Alike implacabfe—He $ gone, he's loſt! „ 
Arnold is loſt, and my repoſe for ever! | 8 
© Char. Why, let him go; and may * pending. 
The hov'ring wiſchiefs that await their arms, 
Him, them, and all of their deteſted „„ ys 
Fon Javolve im © one deſtruction. Page oe 

© Mar, 


. 


* 


"IR 3 * Mar, No, 33 VEE ETD 8 
Oertake the proud, ſevere and PE OY roots 
__ © Crimes that are ſtrangers to an Engliſh nature: 
©* They are all — 8 was mild as mercy, 
© Soft as the {miles that mark a mother's j | 
Claſping her.new-born infant. Shield] him, Heav 11 
Protect him, comfort lim Thou cruel father! +. 
Thou cauſe of all my ſufferings, all my woes! 
Give him me back, reſtore him tomy arms, 
* My life, my lord, my Arnold! Give him to me, 
Or I will curſe my count: , thee, myſelf; 


8 And die — victim of deſpairing love. * i Exit. 
©. Char, Follow, her, watch Ne: guard her oth her 
fu LEY Louiſa, | 


Oh, dire «VERY this unhappy firoke 


7 all * by fles all the ſorrows I have felt, 


makes me wretched to the laſt extreme. . 


Ne SCENE draxwin diſcovers the Prince of Wales fear- 
ed in flate in bi 727 at the entrance to dbbich — 


dard flands diſplayed; the device, three oftrich fratbers, 
with the motto of ich dien. Warwick, Saliſbury, Aud- 85 
ley. Chandos, Nobles, Officers and Guards fanding. 
© Prince. I've ſent my Lords of Oxford, nfl, Cob- 
To meet the Nuncio, and condu him bither; 1 Lem, 


From whom we may expect to hear the terms 
On which the French mill dexge. to give us ſafety. 1 


" Chant. Thoſe trumpets fr peak the Cardinal's aral: 

Aud ſee! the SHORE es to your preſence. 
9 Le. 

Enter hs Engliſh Lords, preceding Cardinal Perigort and” 

bis retinue, On the Nuncio's bowing, the Prince rn | 
From his ſeat, and embraces bim. „ 


Prince. Lord N 7 10 22 15 wind my arms: 
I t thus, as Engla indeſt frie 
— 's refuge, . aflliftion's hope. 5 
It is an office worthy of your neſs, eee 
To ſtep betwixt our danger and deſtruction, n, 
Striving to ward from threat'ned e e. 0 N 
The blow of fate. lag NN 


Der. Grant, T1aCi | 

2 For, from my ſoul, great Prince, 1 wi your rekue, * 

And have conditions from hee = to Ms 8 

Which, if accepted, ſaue ... 

Prince. We attend. Nee bis he. 

Per. Na art for mild oh Ee in your cauſe _ - 

| Have I amitted;; but imperious France, RY 
Too fond of vengeance, and too vain. e 3 
Inſiſts on terms Which only could be hop d [3h 
From ſuch a ſcanty, ynprovided hoſt ; 8 
And prudence will direct from many a el 
To — ſe the A Their conditions ares. 
That, to the caſtles, towns, and plunder take 
And offer d now by you to be reſtor d, 
Your royal perſon, ne hyped knights, 
Are to be 1715 e Alcretion. 
Prince. Ha pris ners! 
Aud. Ob, inſolent, deteſted verge! 
Sal. A hundred thouſand, firſt of en fall. 
And carrion-taint 5 bred 1 Nl 
a I at act Mine. e e ad 8 
Could e ever 8 when * a 48 
That 1 would: ſoſubmir? ? 
Von ſhould yourſelf | n * terms; 
For well know your noble. nature ſuch. | 5 N 
That int'reſt would-be, ade the {lave.of ho honur ws: 
But to whate/er I 1 rg d, the King reply d, 1 
Remember Creſſyꝰs fi bt I to us as | 
2 that 2 Cann tothe Rama fore Be 8 
ere fell two mighty kings, three vereign Zen! 
F ull thirty 5 men of. Ame, 25 5 | "Oo r 
With all 1 the flower of French nobility, . 
| And of their firm. tho gry oy © „dhe cried), Ns 
hat can m t my crown, 3 „ EO rev 23. 
But to behold thoſe * in eee. „ 

It is a bitter potion; . 
That royal John is . and will treat 
Such foes with dignity, while fortune pays 

Leſs than the ſtock o fame his father loit. Rf 

n ** 3 loſt DEI with te odds Be 


* 8 K ) 
* s N b 


„ wald run Black PAINOE: 


Of three to one. Is this, if they obtain Ra 
They have our numbers mote than twelve times a, 
« It we can truft report.“ And yer, m my | 6 | 
We'll tace thoſe numbers, fighe them, bravely au, * 
Exe ſtoop to linger loathſome life a . ß N 1 
In infamy and Bondage. Sir, T thank) 0. „ 
I thank you from my ſoul, for theſe- me t, 
That we have met your wiſh to do us kindneſs : See V. 
But for the terms our foes demand, we ſcorn 
Such vile conditions, and defy theiffwoldy-o— fats 
Tell them, my Lord, their hope's too proudly plan's; e 
We will be conquer d ere they call us captives. n 
Per. Famine or laughter — ak De ES. 
Prince. Let them both advance. 
8 In all their horrid, moſt tremendous forms! 5 
They'll meet, in us, with men who'll ſtarve, bleed, de, 
Exe wrong their country, or their owh renowuw nm. 
Sound, there, to arms! My pious friend, fare wel. * 
: Diſperſe, my 'Lords, and ſpirit up the troops - 


Divide the laſt remains of our provifion— g- 
We thall require no more; for who ſurvives 5 

The fury of this day, will either find V 
Enough from booty or à ſlaveꝰs e T 


Per. How much at once I'm melted and mad! 1 
| Stop, my Lords, and givea ſoul of meekneſs ſcope, - N 
In minutes of ſuch peril. © By the hoſt | 5 
That circles Heaven's high throne, my bleeding heart 81 
Is rouch'd with ſo mych renderneſs and pity, By 
I cannot yield ye to the dire decifion. © © 0550 | 185 
Let me, once more, with ev'ry moving n eden 
Each ſoft perſuaſion, try the Gallic King: 5 
Perhaps he may relent permit the trial — | 
I would preſerve ſuch worth, Heaven knows I would ! * . 
If hazard, labour, life, could buy your ſafet . 
Prince. Lord Cardinal, your kindneſs quite unmans . 
My mind was arm'd for every rough Encounter 3 | Wu * 
But ſuch compaſſion ſaps my fortitude, -- EV Fea 
And forces tears they flow not for m. ac 1515; om 2 
But theſe endanger'd followers of my runes, | „ 
Whom I behold as fathers, brothers, ende, e 
Here link 'd together by the graceful bogey” N i L 
Of amity and honour; all to mne 95 . 
2 2 1 or 


a. 


* — 


* nb. 1 7 
- * 


EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE: 30 
For ever ee, 15 __— 


*:, 4 


© The worth that rooted when my fortune fwil'd, H 
Jon ſee not ev n adverſity can ſhake: g 


Think it not weakneſs then that I lament. e * 98 115] a 


Per. It is the lovelieſt mark of royal ane U 
"Tis what demands our moſt exalted. miſts.» ps 
Is worthy of yourſelf, and muſt endear aſc. $4 
The beſt of princes to the beſt of people. IT 185 lh 
Tl my return be hope your comforter : 
It *tis within the ſcope of Komen mans. | 
I' ward the blos. 8 

Prince. Good Heaven repay: you. 1 
"Tho? acts like yours carry ſuch bleffings with FLO y Fs 

As are their full rew ard My Lord, farewell. ; 

- [Exit Perigort, attended as be came 7 
Aud. wel, Sir, how fare Pn Sint Hes 
. Prince, Oh, never better 


wy =D 
* 


+ If I have frailty i in me, Heaven can tell, r phat FA 
* It is not for myſelf, but for my friends... 
| I're run no mean, inglorious race; and , _ Roz > 
If it muſt end, tis no unlucky time. 1 E 
As yon great planet, thro' its radiant cure. 3 589 | 

Shoots at his parting the moſt pleaſing n * 

So to high characters a gallant death na % 
Lends the beſt luſtre, and ennobles all. 

Aud. Why, there, my Prince, you een vines 5 
For this I love you with a fonder flawe, lſummii 1 0 
Than proud proſperity could e er inſpire, e itz a9 
Tis triumph, this, o'er death. e 

Prince. And what is death, ee e 45 - 
That dreadful evil to a guilty 6.” 5 | ? 
And awe of coward natures? Tis but. ret, 1 
Rei that ſhould follow every arduous toll. 
Relieve the valiant, and reward the good: 1 
Nor is there aught in death to make it dreadful, WEI 
| When fame is once abt d. 1 1 

ar. That ſecugdſ , i SA 
Our foes, who wail its loſs, can ne er recover 71 
The glory raviſh'd from them. „ 
© Prince, Who can tell eee W 


Has Fortune been fo badly maT. 
i N ſhould leave Woe: No, my noble 
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Then what we merit we may yet — on. 
| Deliver” d up their 1 is nere at diferegion 10 5 
— ernns. Ln themſelves — 400 n vg — | 


Philip, who ftil'd himfelf his eountry”s forrume, | * : 


_- 


* 


In vain, to kindle vlour in their hearts +. 


And u 
We 
Their King himſelf turn'd pale at our a 


© Effeminated erde Seh they 


* Wa en +abus'd ; LES 


Chan. An hundred of us, with your royal 


The French have loft all modeſty, 


Aud. But here, in my thind's tablet, ae e rem: 
A memorandunt thut might make chem ſtart, 


— In this career of their preſumptuous hope. 
Nine times the ſeaſons ſearee have danc d their — 


© Since the vain father of their preſent Eng, 
* Gaudy and garnifh'd, with 4 numerous hoſt, 


Bier cor great Edwardit the field of . ow 


©T was in that illuſtrious ſervice, 
I may, (for vis àa modeſt truth) 


the Frenchmen tremble 6 bebold-ur+ | 


And thought his own trim troops, — gt mith outs, 
: 1 

And ſince that day, what in them or — 
Can ground feewrity on end Tous odds? 
The 2 undaunted fpitits dare be cee 7 
TFhe ſame tough fine ws and well temper d blades 
Again ſhall mow them down, like autumn ee 
© Aibthe? Harveſt of renden and glory. 

© Chin. There the brave moriafch of Bohemia N 


* He fought, he fell —— wheit ou? victorteus 


Seiz d his BY banner, with yon boaſt— 1 een vs 


@ | Potiting to the Prince's Standard, 


| © Which, now more folbed to tits princely ehatge, | 
FS Triumphantiy, as conqueror, he wears 
And, in his 3 Eugland's endet hope e 5 


Shall ever wenr it to the end of time. ; 
Sal. Now, as 1 live, I wiſh we were at work, 1 


And almoſt fear the Nuncio may ſucceed. 


 Methinks we mould not loft the blefs'd occafion, 


Or for ſurpaſſing ev'ry former conqueſt, 


Or gaining 7 ny cath, immortal fame. 


Prince. Then fet we dere ill fortune at defiance, | \ | 
* leaſt; of tever- r honour" (N. = 5 


% 


- 


* oh, my Kaas; in 2 embrace, 8 5 — 
"Tie ae „ 1 
Let us infuſe that fortitude of foul, 25 


To all but England's daring ſons unknown! F 
© Firm as the ſtately oak, our iſland's boaſt, F 5 
Wbich fierceſt burricanes aſſault in van, 4 55 "0728 
* We'll ſtand the driving tempeſt of their fury. Fe. 
© And who ſhall ſhake our martial glories from my 8 
_ © Yon puny Gauls ? They neter have done it jet, 
Nor ſhall they now Oh, never will we wron 4 
1 So far ourſelves and out renown'd forefathers! 
| | Here part we, Lords; attend your ſev'ral duties. 
Audley,. diſtribute thro*. the camp proviſiona BF x 155 
Keep ev'ry ſoldier's ſpirits in a gl w,, e 
Till from the French this final meſſage comes: Fs ag 
Then, if their pride denies us terms of honour, 
We'll ruſh outrageous on their vaunting numbers"; 
And teach them, that with ſouls reſolv d, like ours, . 
 Ev'n deſperation points the way to conqueſt. He 
When (in defiance of ſuperior might) . 
Plung' in the dreadful ſtorm of bloody bc, 
_— ev "Fo TOY his country rights. 


"Exp of the Tarn» dere. 


Wy * 


bee. 
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| SOEN, ce Frenh Camps. 
iT; 
"4 n 
3 Euter Ribemont.. N $133? 5 l 1 J 


RNigxMĩs r. N 
HE troops, Array d, ſtand ready to N FA - 
And this ſhort pauſe, this Henc interval, r. 


' z With awful horror ſtrikes upon my foul—— PE WI. 
I know not whence it comes, but till this moment,, 0 ö 


Ne'er did 1 feel ſuch heavineſs: of heart; © AW 
Pear, thou art ſtill a ſtran 7 5 here; and Death 4 
Have I oft ſeen in ev'ry form he wears; . 50 9 


Defy'd him, fac'd him, never fled him yet: 
Nor has my-conſcience ſince ears! TY 155 
The parent of {NN ER is W 8 
14 u 1 
3 . 5 wt Js. 


S 
wy ! For 3 ?—The brave deſpiſe'04 our pity 3 3. 
For death, encounter'd in a noble cauſe, 
Comes, like the gracious lord of toiling wie, 
To end all labbars, and beſtow reward. 
| | Then let me ſhake this lethargy away — 
_— By Heay'n, it wo” not ot. The fweat of ea 
Is on me—a cold tremor ſhakes my joints : 
My feet ſeem riveted—my blood con . e 
Ae o. rs Thou ever awfol form! | | 
Why art thou preſent ? - Wherefore ?P—What, a r 5 
a Oh, ſmile of ſweet relief! — If aught from Heav 2 „„ 
A mortal ear be worth: — . e 


1 TR 


4 nere FRY 
: 20 * * 
ſ 


* 


That piteous action] that dejected air — ts, : 
| Speak out the joe beg thee, ſpeak—'tis * . 
© Yet ** 1 are, uch enchantment hound — 
. © Thou. 2 5 1 vikon!'— Oh, return? 
Vafold t thy TT tho* T die with bearing— | FR 
Enter Athens. SS 
A5. You'rewelt encounter'd Ribemont ; the i Kin, 
Ere this has Edward's anſwer ; 3 asT paſt = 
The bound'ries of our camp or yonder fide, _ 8 
In this m rogreſs to equip the field, | | 
I faw the Pee poſting like the wind, 
EM Their courſe directed to our Monarch's tent. 
What means this, Ribemone ?—Thoeu'rt loſt in dee 2 
_ Rib. Athens I am unſoldier' d; Pm unmann' | 
Wonder you may, my noble friend; for ſee, 5 5 25 
I thake, I tremble — | | 
Ath. 80 , at what ? | g | 
Rib. Sue 
Ab. Should the yaſt I that deve ee F- for ta, |! 
(Warm with impatie Fe ON r for the fray) | 
Behold that 1 as fear, _ 
What wonder would it cauſe ? For thou, of a,” 
Art ſure deſervingly the moſt renown'd. © 
Come, be thyſe fer kame! 2 
5 Bib Belicre iis, Athens, WE 


„ J 
RE 


Jam not ſtricken with a cowar@'s feeling: 
Not all yon army to this fivord 0 pos d, ON F 
Shou! 4 my vigour, or T_y heart, TOY 


©'Th 


on” "Tis not che . ter emb bles, I mo it > ; Ko 
uſt now a melancholy F my J 1 . 
"8 RE honda not; till, 3 Fro. 
My ther's ima N n 1 7 +: 
And ſtruck me : motionleſs. $ eV" Ip 
Aub. Twas only fancy.” «4 3 f 
Rib. Oh, no, my Arbe! ere e 
My father in the habit that he wore 1 {nf N 
= with paternal fmiles, he hung this weapoi 2 ST 


2 my youthful thigh, bidding =D 


h honour, only in my country's cauſe. 5 8 . 
Within my mind 1 creafar'd oprhe charge, LN * 45s 0 Yo 
And ſacred to the foldier's public call ns oy TEA 


Have worn it ever. Wherefore then thisviſit > ; 
g — in that garb 1 in which he fix d my forune, | >: 
| Cc 


harg'd me torepay his carewith W "IA 
17 tis an omen of impending guilt, e 


7 * 
x =o 
E 4 s # * as Fa 


0, ſoul of him I honour, o es e 
Came from thy heav'n, and tell me bb „ 1 8 


Leſt erring ignorance undo my fame. x 
Aab. Nought but a waking dream $ 4 ddd brain. 2 


Rib. Once his pale viſage ſeem'd ae er 
2 not reproof; eb rms) 0] 
But the next moment, with uplifted hands © 89 
And heaving boſom, ſadly on the eartit . wa, yy = 
He turn'd his eyes, and rely Sede weep, | A 
I heard, or fancy'd that Lheard a groan, 1 
As from the ground his loo was rais d to meg?” 1 
Then, ſhaking with a mouruful RCA ts head, - 

He melted into air. NE 


Aub. Priythee, no more — - an + 


You talk'd of me that was all; Weld W 400 
Some fickneſs-of the Mind, occaſien'd oft i 
' Ev'n by the fumes of indigeſted meals. . 
o- morrow we will laugh at Wisdelufen. Ip 


Rib. To- morrow ]. Oh, that mention ea to-morrow — 
There are opinions, Athens, that our friends 5 


Can paſs the boundaries of nature back, - | FT 
To warn us when the houy of death is nigh. | f 

If that thy buſineſs. was, chou awful ſhade !. - . 
I thank oe: and this 3 — eat? 


However ſhort, which Heaven vouchſafes me yet, 
T will endeavour as 8 to * 


At length a 


And gather laurels to adorw his-triumph ?— 


44 EDWARD THE RI 5 
45 8 ant yon. — ek duft, with how 3 
The Nuncio haſtens to the Engliſh camp 3 e 
| Perhaps the terms for ſafety. are.a 
Then where's à meaning for thy fancy'd Tribes of 
Rib. No matter where; my ſpi pirus. we grown net . 
KReturting vigour braces up again . 
© My nerves and fine ws to their wonted tone. 
My heart beats freely, and, in nimble and, 


>. © The mama of lifs purſuo theirnandy courſe. 


Lead on; our duty calls us to the King. 
Again the bright ning u frevef glory Wn... 
Fes, virtue calls, and Ribemont obeys. © 
es, Athens, yes, — * r alarms, . 


| Where Edwerd thunders in vindiftive arms, 75 


Shall thou behold me, in my country's 3 
Riſe in . . be. = 


SCENE changes to the Prince of Wales' Ter. 8 


Fur Printe, handos, and Aren dans, meeting Audley. 


Prince. Well, Audley, are the ſoldiers all refreſh'd ?- 
- Aud. All: andaitho* perchance their laſt of „ 
It ſeemꝰ d fo chearful as ſarpaſy'd my hope; 
Still joining hands, as off they drain'd rhe bowl, 
Succeſs to gland's arms, was all the cry. 

vet'ran rais'd his voice . 
And thus addreſs'd his fellows :: Courage, Fs y "a 
The French have never beat us, nor ſhall now. 
Our great Third Edward's fortune waits our arms; 
And his brave ſon, whoſe formidable helmet 


Nods terror to our foes, directs the fight. 


In his black armour, we will ſoon behold him 
Piercing their throng'd battalions—Shall not we; 
At humble diſtance, emulate his ardor; 


A 4 Fg "# * 


Then did they ſmile again, ſhake hand and ſhout 3 


While, quite tranſported at the pleaſing fight, 
I wept Aunddiy with love and j 2 


joy. a 
Prince, 1 too could weep--Oh, — Chandos, there, 


; * will jo: their 8 


of = * : 4 : F7 ar $eE- 4 EET hb 
17 . 2 


A Ys muffled | en hos Ge, 


Arriv'd this inſtant from the adverſe camp, 3 TEN 
As he reports, ſolicits to/receives © 100 - oO 4 


An audience of your Hightiefſs und sone. + 15 


* Prince. Retire, my Lords. —Condudt ne bas. 
way in. A] [Exit Gent, 
Chan. Your Highneſs wilt nor ruſt yourſelf unguarded. 


| 11 way be dangerous.” Confider,, Sir 


Prince. Cadtion is now ity dare, and Fear Ifcorn's * 
TR INT henfions. Es. Loris, be: 


Your buſineſs, Sir, ck ende et vs hence... * 
Arn N 

His guilty neck ev'n humbled to the art 

Tread On it, Sir it is moſt fit you ſhould. ET 4 At ” 


I am unworthy life, nor hope compaſſion — - 


But could not die till here run . = bak . 


In token of comrition, pan and ſhame; © 

* * Up, and this inſtaut n ab ee, 
re in igvation urges me to pay 

Thy Rortid treaſous with a — ont 

Ax. Death if I'd fexr'd; I had net dere bet 


Caonſcious 1 merit alt you ean inflict; 5 
But -doom'd to torture as by guilt I am, ö f 4 
I hop'd ſome eaſe in begging here to die, Bog 
That I might manifeſt, where moſt I . 12 


My een abhorrence ef my hated crime. 
Thus, on my knees, lay I my life before vou, h 9 7 5 
Nor aſk remiſſion of the heavy ſentence ee 130% 
Your juſtice muſt pronounee. Yet, __ Sir, 
One little favour let me humbly 
Land may the bleſſings of high Heav'n repay ay. 
is when you ſhall report — crime and ſuffering © 
' On ly to add He gave himſelf to death, A 
The voluntary victim of remorſe. - -- | 15 
Prince. I ſhall diſgrace my ſoldierſhip, mY 
8 woman's weakneſs, at a eim ſorrow! 
Oh, Juſtice, with thy fillet ſeal my eyes, 


* * 


| Eb Ora once is tartan l my wr + 49m | 


© +» 


dd oo: 


* ran „ 
*For ſuch a boon ?— Nor can. 1 = DH an 
Your royal favours follow. approbation, 0 trace A - 
"And I, of all ind, bave leaſt pretence ON wa 
' To bope the bounty 0 a word do eaſe me. Cx 8 A 
Prince. Riſe, Arnold Thou wert long 2 "hel 
An infant · fondneſs was aur early ties: r: 
2 with « our years (companions as we liv 0 _ 


© Nor was my foul aniggard to thy withess. r 2 11 
. © There ſet no ſun but ſaw my bounty — tee Rn 
: No hour ſcarce pait unmark d by favour fon me. gk EY 1 


© The prince and maſter yet I ſer apart, - 
And fingly here arraign thee in the friend.” 
Was ĩt for thee, in;fortune's firſt aſſault, ITY > 
Amiaſt theſe thouſands, all by far leſs nord, 
To be the may, the only to forſake me ? kale veer 372 
Was it for thee, in iubom nr ee ee 
Was it for thee, ſor 3 to ſrek my foo, 
And takꝭ thy ſafety from the means that ſunk 
© The man of all the world that loy'd thee moſt P — 
| Dane? me my eyes will overflow, n 


And I muſt weep the wrongs. I ſhould revenge. | . 2 
1 Arn. Tears — ſuch guilt as mine] Oh. diaſting bake? 
1 Dover me, mountains — hide me and my ene — 
it A traitor's fate would here be kind debe Aa 
& From the exceſſiue anguiſh I endure. 2 - 
{1 e Having thus fairly ſtated our 9 7 ; 
IB ow great's the balance that appears againſt t . 
And what remains -v will not more 5 ; 


1 Love thee I muſt not, and nere guile ys WT 
1 All that with honour I can grant is this : ws l Ad 
Lire - but remove forever from my ſighlt. 
| If I eſcape the dangers that ſurround C 
BM I muſt forget that Arnold e'er had being: ela repeat 1) 1 
I muſt forget, 1 in pity to mankind. pe. 
[ - (Left it mould freeze affeftion in my heart)... 1 0 
; hat e' er ſuch friendſhip. met wich ſuch. return- 


| Arn. Oh, merey more afflicting than ev'n rage — 

1 © That I could anſwer to wich tears and pray s 4 

| « But conſcious 2 2 77 with n e me mute. 
N on goodneſs ?? 
e 


DWARD THE' BLACK PRINCE „ 
Ny boon you have miſtaken, life I aſkd nf ö 9 *; „ | 
> Twas but to witneſs to the deep remorſe, 1; 1 ft? IH 
That with a harpy's talons rears ny boſo mmm 
© Lore, the pernicious poi ner of ary honour, {aa 
In poor atonemenr's'ſacrific'd already; MO Fee 
Aud life, devoted as the all 1e 4 enn 

- © 'm ready now and reſolute to pay. nb wore HA 

But as my miferies have touch d our ul, a 5 : 


{13 


And gain d remiſſion of a'traitor's fat n 
: 


Oh, add one favour, and compleat my withes 2 1 
To the deat country that muſt fcorn ao N N nes 11 Fol 
(Tho? I till love it as T honour on)) 
Permit my ſword to lend its little: aid, e 
To pay a dying tribute Grant but PRs 534 1 5 
And I will weep my gratitude with blood. 

Prince. Stain'd and polluted as my eyes behold wer, 1 
Honour no longer can endure thy: a linter a H 
If 'tis in valour to accompliſn wo n r e 101g tr 
Redeem thy reputation; but if ae an #0 74.479 <1 
To fall in fight 1 hope. E A 
Away, nor more reply. © + 

Arn. Exalted goodneſs 1+ 131 ln. | 

Prince. If paſſions — no are our vr nobleſ bank, 
Miſruling Anger, ever mad Revenge, 
And thou, too partial biaſer, Aﬀection, - art aches ot 0 
Coufeſs I once have acted as I ought: | +7 YR 
Hat: by thoſe eee ſure the Nuntio's come. 

üs rv A Set 25k A Gentleman s and. retiras. 
Who's 0 ow cquaint the Lords I wi do ſee them: 
Now does the medley war begin to work! * 
A thouſand hopes and fears all crowd upon — * K 


Enter Warwick, Nun. Audley, Chandos, Lords an, 
* welcome, friends! Bur, bak! the e Tan di 72 12 
Enter Carlieal en Sr 4p SORT TeV 
wen, * advocate, we walt our doom. 
Per, Prepare, ptepare for an immediate Bey 

. Inflexible is F rance in her demands, 

And all my pray' rs and tears have prov'd i in vain. 


Flas Lord — * — Heav'n 2 
5 ; * 


* 


— 


— 


— 


OS" 


S e ER +. a. ER Wo WALL 


iF 3 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 


* e 


« The love char Paid gen ve ſhewn.”: wa 
Ik France infiſts ſo high, it hall beary'd; MEISE og 
The defſp*'rate chance of battle ſhall-be 17 4 — — ren $ 
The = attend, the balance is prepar d, 1 
And whoſoe' er ſhall have the lot to mount, N 1 
Ad leav'n ſtreteh wide its everlaſting doors, be 


3 them Happy. pagers NBA... ine : fy ES: 
Amen oo "he RTE . It rt 84) } 5 
maftos Prince, and you- bien 8 A Her . 
1 7 5 there nuglw that I can do to . : alt 
— function ſuits 3 a field of ſlaughter pen; 5: Tree 
2 ictiers, therefore, muſt E ſeek my ſafety. 
There, while the battle rages, round and s . i 1251 
N beads ſhall drop to pray rs, that ev'ry Ren ay eff 
ill fuccour and ſupport the Engliſh arms. ee © Der. 
But ſhould the fortune of your fore prerall, mt 
_ "nd leave you victims to ĩmmortal hor Ry . 
The Pow offices I'll make my on ́ 
O et ev'ry grave to breathe a thouſand ede 
And water all your;aſhes with m tears. 
. Prince, My gentle friend, ſuch — 
De Take from my hand, my 
My ampleſt begediction- to you all. D 
Anon can fhfle 1 in m tears no longer R N 
Oh, gallant Prince, darewel fareweltonll, - OR trolh 
Heaven our arms 3 10 
ait ith bis Attendants. 
F and EE « conti. 


$ 


: N | 
Then march it ffraight to yonde N mo, 

 Whence Fil endeavour to inflame — e e 
Aud fit them for the toils this day 8 


New rebar es —_ is work; N "BY . 
"R 
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EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE. „ 


"SCENE changes 1s another part of the Engith cur. 
| Enter Mariana and Louiſa, 


4 1 | Thus, Madam, has obedience prov my any; Fe 


©* The hurry and confuſion of the field 
3 Giving us opportunity to "ſcape, 
We've reach I the Engliſh camp. But wkithdri now oy 
Where would you ; bend your courſe ? Behold, 5 
0 


How the arm'd ſoldiers, as they form in ranks, 5 


© Dart from im nd looks ten thouſand terrors ** * 
5 The ſcene 1 18 dreadful ! X : TED 4 £3 $ | | 
Mar. Then it ſuits my mind, e blen Haß 
© The ſeat of horrors, terrible to bear. 85 : 
Oh, let me find him 4 50 K 
* Low. Deareſt Lady, think 8 


Nor follow one that rudely Cl you FRYE MW oy | 


Mar. It was not Arnold ſpurn'd meg *twas his guilt, 
The guilt I plung'd him in. Louiſa, hon 
HFaſt ne'erexperienc'd paſſions in extremes, 

Or thou would'ſt know ak love, and my) and ſcorny,/ * 
All oppoſites, together meet, and blend 


s In the wild whirl of a diſtracted foul, = 
+ Lou. Behold, he comes! | 8 | „ e e, 
* Afar: Su me, gracious Pow'rs 

* 2 Arnold. 


2 Ha! Mariana !—When will torture end! [ 72 
Mar, How. ſhall I ſtand the ſhock of his repovarhes 4 


. 4A; * 
* Why art thou here ! Oh, os unhappy wand 
Mar. Since my too fatal. raſhneſs wrought thy ruin, ; 


Tis fit, at leaſt, that I ſhould ſhare it with the. 


Therefore, my friends, my father, and my cquntrys 


I have forſook for ever, and am come : 
Jo claim a portion here in all you ſuffer. | 
Arn. Return again, I beg thee, I conjure thee, 


By all the wond'rous love that fir'd our hearts, i 
Aud wrought But let not that be more remember'd. 
II thou haſt. wiſh for happineſs or peace,” 
So to thy father back, and think no more 

Of a loſt wretch, who haſtens to oblivion. - 
Mar. Requeſt i it not; I never will forſake thee: 3 
i or fortune ſhall condudh, one fate role! ns > vl. 


ry 
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EDwarD THE BLACK yamice. 


Ius the world that my unhappy crime 
Was neither child of treachery-or fear ; 
PIA love only : and the guilt it caus'd, 
* „Tu chare its puniſnmment. 
| —.— ou cannot, nay, you muſt not—think not of it 
You broke no faith; I only was to blame. 
| $94» to engage thee to ſecure thy ſafety, 
Þ the dire ſtate of my determin'd ba ; 
© Heav'nand m ne permitting, I have ſworn A 
© To brave all rs in the comin ' ht; ; 
And when my ford has done its beſt for en, a 
Jo lay my load of miſery and eie N 
© Together down for ever. Death 1'll hunt 
do very cloſely, that he ſhan't eſca me. | 
Be timely, then, in thy retreat; and Heav'n, 
- And all good angels gu —__ 55 thy lips 
Tul ſeal my fervent had for bleifings on thee. 


| Alge ber 
Oh, wh at a treaſure does my foul giv up, 
ifice to honour a PIO 
Mar. Stop a moment 5 
one fingle moment, Arnold. Ja me gat ther : 
* Alittle ſtrength to bear this dreadful parting. - 
And muſt ĩt l _ 12 heart for erer? 
Oh, bitter potion! Kind phy fician, pour 
1 One drop of , N 5 
Aru. Hope every thing; hope all that earth can give, 
Or heay'n beſtow on virtues ſuch as thine.” Trumpet. 
That trumpet ſummons me! I muſt away. 5 
Oh, meaſure by thy on the pangs I feel! [Exit, 
Mar. Then they are mighty; not to be expreſs'd ; 
Not to be borne, nor ever to be cur d. 5 
My head runs round, my burſting brain divides! . 
Oh, for an ocean to ingulph me quick, 5 
Or flames capacious as all hell's extent, 
That I might plunge, and ſtifle torture there !” 3 
Len. Hence; my dear Lady; for your peace, go hence, - 
Mar. Ill dig theſe eyes out; theſe pernicious eyes, 
Enflaving — have undone him— Ha! th e. 5 
That raven trumpet ſounds the knell of death ! 5 
Behold the dreadful, bloody work begins — 
* ghaſtly wounds [ what 3 Piercing wy Y 
7 


| EDWARD: THE BLACK. PRINCE. Fr. 
1 ſtop that fatal faulchion : it it falls 
5 It kills wy Arnold.!—Save him, fave him, fre—— 
| (Exit ranning; Louiſa follows, | 


SCENE changes 10 4 mal Eminence, with the ene 1 
Profpedt of a Camp. 
| Enter Prince. | 

Prince The hour advances, the decifire hour, 
That lifts me to the.ſummit of renown, „ 
Or leaves me on the earth a breathleſs coarſe. Ee, 
The buz and buſtle of the field before me, 
The twang of bow-ſtrings, and the elaſh of ſpears, 
With-ev'ry circumſtance: of preparation, 
Strike with an awful horror ! Shouts are echo'd; 
To drown diſmay, and blow up reſolution = 
Ev'n to its utmoſt ſwell—From hearts ſo fim 
Whom dangers fortify, and toils inſpire,  _ _- 
What has a leader not to hope? And yet 
The weight of apprehenſion finks me down. 
O Soul of Nature, great, eternal Cauſe, 5 74 
Who gave. and govern'{Þ all. that's here below) 
Tis by the aid of thy ahnighty am e 
The weak exiſt, the virtuous are ſecure. | 
If to your ſacred laws obedient ever, = 
My ſword, my ſoul, have own'd no other guide; 
O, if your, honour,. if the riglits of men, 58 
My country's happineſa, my king's renown, * 


Were motives worthy” of a warrior's zeal, 


: 


* 
E 
® 
4 


Cron your poor ſervant with ſucceſs this day, 


And be the praiſe and glory all” thy on. 1 
| Enter Audley, 
Aud. Now, royal Edward, is the hourat 8 
That ſhall, beyond the boſt of ancient ſtory, - 
Ennoble Engliſh arms. Forgive, my hero, 
Fhat I preſume ſo far, but I have ſworn 
| To riſe your rival in the common fight: 
We'll ſtart together for the goal of glo 
And work ſuch wonders, that our N "He 
Shall call us more than mortals, As of old, | 
Where matchleſs vigour mark'd victorious . 
© The baffled 15 to cover Wee . W 
E x e 


«a. 


Sz 


t we ſurvive, we will again embrace, 


32 DWA THE BLACK PRINCE. 


138 Cry'd out the gods, afſum'd commanders? forms, 
And partial Heav'n had fought the field A "them ! p 
Prince. Audley, thy ſoul is noble ; then, 5 gat 

2 from the pryipg eye of obſervation) . 
t us unmaſk our hearts. Alas, my friend, 
. To ſuch a dreadful precipice we're got, 
It . to look le? ! No hold, no — 
But in the ſuccour of almighty power; . 
For nothing but a miracle can ſave u. 
Aud. ind. T ſtifle apprehenfions as they riſe. - 
3 Nor er allow myſelf to weigh our danger. 
Prince. Tis wiſely done. And we'll at leaſt our 
Like the brave handful at Thermo — | 
© To make ſuch gallant facrifice of li 
As ſhall confound our enemies. Oh, think 
On the gteat g lory of devoted heroes, | 
And let us emulate the e 3 
That dignified the chiefs of Greece and Rome! | ye: 
2 Souls greatly rais'd, above all partial bonds, 
Who knew no tie, no happineſs Laine, Sd 
But made the gen'ral weal their only care. 
© That was their aim, their hope,” their pride, the end 
For which they Tabour'd, ſuffer d, n bled. 
Aud. Exalted, great incitement! a 
Prince. What may happen, 
Since none can ſay, prepare we becher. 
Then, as a man whom I have lov'd and honour'd;- 
— Come to my arms, and take a kind farewel. Ke 
© [They embrace. 


And greet each other's everlaſting fame: 

If not, with him whoſe juſtice never errs, 

© Remains our fit reward. "he, 
And. You melt me, Sir! | 

I thought my nature was above ſuch bes >. 

But tears will out 
Prince. They're no e to bend; 

© But we've not leiſure now for their indul ence.” 

| Aud. True, glorious leader, to more active — 25 | 

= M ae ſeveral functions of our ſouls are fummon'd'; * 
Safety and honour, liberty, renown, | AN. | 
Hopes precious . and 3 J blk, . . 


! » 


THE BLACK: PRINCE: 83˙ 8 


Allchat : are great and lovely, urg' d together, 
The arm of valour in their dear defence. II 
Prince. And valour well ſhall-anſwer the demand: 
Our foes, to wear the trophies of the day, | 
Muſt wade thro? blood to win them. Heav'h. can tell! 
Ho many ſouls may pay, the fatal . 05 i 
, © Or whoſe may be the lot.” If I fa 
Say, Audizy, to my father, to my country, 
Living they had my ſervice - at my death,, 
My pray' rs and wiſhes for eternal welfare. 
Aud. Requeſt not that, which, if W be loft}. 
I ne'er mall! execute, I have to aſk. 
A favour, which IL. hope y u'll not refuſe. 1 
Prince. Nothing that ſuĩts my Audley to ſolicit. 
Aud. It is, that I may be the firſt to ene 
I think I can rely 1 my courage 
J 0 ſet a good example. „ ; 
\ Prince. Then — 10. And hark! IDTampets.. 
The troops approach. 2 vour . ö 
Aud. Each upright form 5 : 
Darting. defiance, as they. move, to France q 
+ Where is the pow'r can cope with ſouls like dee 
KReſolv'd on conqueſt, or a glorious fate, 
Unmoveable as rocks they'll ſtand the torrent 
* Of ruſhing fury, and diſdain to ſhrink ; 
* But let yon panting waſps diſchar rge their ings, 25 
Aud then in cluſters cruſh them. [Trumpets 


Enter Warwick, Saliſbury, Chandos, and otber Com : 
ders, Parties of Soldiers beteveen all: the: 1 Ings,. 
evith Officers leading them, / 'o ſtemii _ as if the. INS: 


my was drawn up. | 


# 


S Prince. Countrymen, wy 

: We're here afſembled for the 3 felt 
4 That ever, ſtrain*d the. force of - Engliſh arms. 
| See yon wide field with glitt'ring numbers gay !* 
Vain of rheir ſtrength, they challeng e us for thves,, - 
And bid us yield their pris ners at 2 
If there's an Eogliſhman among ye all 
Whoſe ſoul can baſely truckle to ſuch bondage, 
Let him depart. For me, I wear, by Heav'n,. 
By my great uke, and by my fame, 


* 


erde RD THE BLACK PRINCE. . 
y ne'er ſhall pay a ranſom for me:? 1 7 
8 — OO p to drag out life in bondage, 
. And rake ny pirtane from a Frenchman's bande: E 
| This I refolve, and hope, N He 
Fe all refolve the at rag £6 "2 
Sold. All, all * refolve it. 1 0 
Sal. Conqueſt or death is — 2 Briton's che, 1 
Prince. Oh, glorious choice! And know, Te, gallant 
That valour is ſuperior far to numbers. , 

Tbere are no odds againſt the truly bare: 55 
Let us reſolve on conqueſt, and tis ours. 
But ſhould the worſt that can befal us, death 5 


will be a fate to envy more than pity. 
And we have fathers, brothers, ſons or friends, 


3 
* 6. mY 
2 3 
( * q Y 
"7 


That will revenge our ſlaughter. 


Sal. On, lead on, my gallant Prince. . 

Prince. I ſee the gen' rous indignation riſe,” 2 
That ſoon will ſhake the boaſted pow'r of France: 
Their monarch trembles midſt his gaudy. train, 
4 To think the troops he now prepares to meet, 

Are ſuch as never fainted yet with toil. 

'* They're ſuch as yet no pow E on earth could awe, 
No army baffle, and no town withſtand. Eg 
122 Heav he, with what pleaſure, with what love I gaze, 

In ev'ry face to view his father's greatneſs! i! 
« Thoſe fathers, thoſe undaunted fathers, who 

In Gallic blood have dy'd their words. | 
© - « Thoſe fathers who in Cyprus wrought ſuch feats 

Who taught the Syracufians to ſubmit, 


_ ..,« Tam'dthe Calabrians, the fierce Saracens, f 


.-< And have ſubdu'd in many a ſtubborn fight 

2 The Paleſtinean warriors. Scotland's fields, 
4 That have ſo oft been drench'd with native gare, 

Bear noble record; and the fertile iſſe 

s Of fair Hibernia, by their ſwords ſubjected, 

An ample tribute and obedience pays. . 

O her high mountains Wales receiv'd their laws, 

And the whole world has witneſs'd to their glory. 

© Aud. Lead us to action, and each Briton here 

Will prove Ae the ſon of thoſe brave fathers. 

prince. View a u glitt'ring gra adeur 7 Lr Weir. 

: be fure reward * 5 : 


-— __ Chan. Then now's the ime. 


EDWARD THE BLack PR INCE. | - Ig; 


© Strain every faculty, and let your minds, 
* Your hopes, your ardors, reach their ormof bounds * 
Follow your ſtandards with a fearleſs R 
. the great examples of your fires; s: 
Follow the noble genius that inſpires xe; 
Follow this train of wiſe and valiant leaders, 5 85 
Follow, in me, your brother, prince, and Cs. 
Draw, fe!low-ſoldiers, catch th? inſpiring flame ; 
We fight for England, liberty, and fame. | 
an, ir Sevords and go out ; Trumpets bes. 


Eur of the Foua rn Aer. cd 


* 
x 
4 
8 2 3 hs + 3 WR. 
1 ” og * be _ — „ — * 2 „ 
* 9 * 


| * ; 1 l 
oh C 1 & "MY 
o * as AT ; ET 


| SCENE, an 3 Plain, 93 Be dir Dy yy bt 
* Town; on one fide a Camp © on e on the wy ds: ano- 
ther on a riſing ground. 


. Enter Prince, Wee n 3 alle, theiy 


| Sords drawn. Feat £9 


551 
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Soak $754 _Parnce.. 9 I 
ASTE Rat of Oxford, and — 
He ply his archers with redoubled vigour. 
5 [An Attendant bows and goes outs 
F Goalie they ve confus'd the foe; . 
Their ranks are broken, and * ſeem to doubt. 
If they ſhould ſtand or fly. Ta 


To preſs them with the weight of all iSite z 1 
g For Frenchmen, if they're once diſmay d, are loft. 
ar. Exceſs of fury marks the battle yonder; 
Lord Saliſbury there ſuſtains a heavy charge. f 
Prince. Warwick, away and wolf Brea his party, 
or numbers may o erdeat him, Fly this inflant. 


Oh, for an arm at] iron, * to anſwer 
The mighty ardor that inflames my ſoul! [Exeunt. 
Euter Arnold Jloody. 


Arn. vet more of Gallic blood, I muſt have n more, Un 
.Ta waſh 7 ſtains of . N 535 1 8 a 
| a 


[Exit nn = 
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5 .= Kies 1 Tourain, Athens, ard Aendantre. 


| What are the i a already es 


Greater muſe.down to gratify my rage, 5 
And in my country's Ny — oe crown wy ou . 
Ha! what, 2 n __ + 
He joins an: Engliſh-pariy who were givin n and 
"" 2 bras * French of. a 0 * 4 


_ car Paipys of the Nen 


„By Heav'h, panick ſeizes all my ti 


: Toform me, Athens, what's the cauſe of this ? 
Ath. Some parties that the Prince of Wales 'detach'd: 


-Round-yonder- ain, 

And the divifion- which the Dauphin led 

Diſperſing in confufion, they * 

| Wich-fury to the centre of our hoſt. 2 
Lig. Fly, Athens, to my ſon, with my e 
That he collect again his ſcatter'd men. 

And lead them to our ſuecour. Shameful fight! 


That ſuch a handful ſhould confound us thus, ==, 
« Euter Archbyſhop of Sens <vith a. draxvn Sword. 


» 


© Sens. Confuſion ſeize. !—but there's.no need to „ 
“Too much it rages in our hoſt already. . 'E 
I got this weapon from a-feather'd wretch, | 
* Whocaſt it down and ſkipp'd Iike any deer: "T0 208 g 
© I wiſh the villain had it i 0 heart. 5 


Howe'er, I took the keen incumbeance up, 


© And us'dit better than its maſter could; 


* For, with this arm, unpractis dn the office, 


'© Telovea brawny Briton. to the chine. [way 
* Toxr, Heav'ns, hom we're preſt! No party but gives 
King. Perdition ſeize the cowards !. 8. boy, 

6 Welte do oar duty tho? they all deſert us. e, 


„ SCENE changes... 
"Enter Arnold. nn ol 


Aru. My arm begins to weary with the fights t 
Death, I have cramm'd thy rav nous jaws with offal? 
__ turn, wy friend, as reſcue. 


PX 


Ex: Atheve.. | 


1 
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g Euter Ribemont. 
RA. Thou double traitor, muſt T ſtain m 150 
pL. the foul ſtreams that circle in thy e. =” 
Who art ſo baſe, ſo branded Infamous! f 
By Heav'n, it almoſt is a guilt to fight Wok." 2657647 
Arn. Here I can anſwer, for my cauſe is good 
It is my country's. And, thou titughty Lord, 
Think not thou e'er again ſhaltawe my ſoul, 
Or; unchaſtis'd, reproach me with a crime | 
I loath, and here am come to expiate. ' © = 
The earth 've erimſon d with th en - blood 3 = 
And if the pow'rs, to what is hed r 
Will add but Ribemont's, I aſk no more: 
The foe I next may meet to mine is welcome, | 
Rib, Can aught in valour purge thy Eihiop foul, 
- Expunge thy blots, and rank thee with the brave? 
- Dar'ſt thou aſſert the cauſe thou haſt berray'd, 3 
Or hope a ſecond guilt atones the firſt? 1 898 
| No! the joint vengeance of wrong'd France and Kosten 
bp ſend i in pI gs Falls. 3 There's TE Rn: of 
: ue; 
Io A 2 hell 1 leave the reſt. CE. 
Ar. Death I have caught: his ſhaft is in my heart. 
11 tugs with nature. When ſhall I get free? 
Enter Prince, Chandos, a: ern IE. 
- Prince. Slaughter hath wanton'd here! What ſtreams - 
ff 7 
What heaps of mangled bodies ſtrew the ground! 150 
Death has had Res —— at work; 
A pompous tribute they have indeed! 
Ae Haft thou habe this i 
1 ay 1 2 a N v5 
ou find my fluttering ſou upon the wing. 
Alla poor, deſp' rate, and deſpairing wretch 


* 


Could do, this arm hath wrought. 5 
4 Prince. Thrice have 1 mark d * b ee ee 
"Thy valour wonderful, . He, 


Arn. All worthleſs quite. 
That I could pay a hundred thouſand lives | 
In gratitude to you, and love for England; 
But feeble nature fuilꝰd my better wi. 
80 here I render up a loathſome life—— PLE 
Prince, Talk not of m_ Live, and full hol mine. 


Aru. 


* 


. 
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How has a ki 


© © For nature governs. now! Almigh 
+ Muſt children pod muſt Ne ws Taser thus, 


Arn, Too rous Prince! 4 Could ur — heart 
Forgive Mace. one who was ſo Kyo ' 5-208 
Prince. As Heav'n may pardon me, thy crimes orgot. 
Arn, Then I am happy. Hear it, ſacred yon Ty. 
And give him glory great, as is his goodneſs... 
I go—Methinksthe gloomy way before me. 
Is ſtripp'd of balf its horrors, Friendly deaths, 


Receive aparting, pity'd, pardon'd——Oh 1. lor 


Chan, He dies! — 18 
Prince. Proving, my noble friend, : 


His foul was genuine Engliſh, and could tow'r 
ilt. (hold, 


Oer all Av. but conſcious gui 
1 ng) Heav'n greet —— ty Pint, be- 
Where gallant N — like a tempe rs | 
Deſtruction. thro? the thickeſt rinks —— — ny 


Prince. Oh, Chandos, with aſtoniſhment my ** 


Hath mark'd' his valiant wonder-working ſword 1 
Come, let us k indle at the great . 3 
eee ardor we admire. F 


SCENE chirnges. © 


Enter King John, Fourain and Atendants; 1 
E [Tar wing. back.] Rally our men, my valiant Lord 
Or we are all undone., O gracieus Heav'n,, [of kwe, 
erumbled fram. my graſp 6” 
Len us preſerve ourſelves by, timely flight; ; 
© © Your. Our broken army is diſperting,. See, 
© Behold the daſtards how. they run.in thouſands ! , 
© Oh, ſhame! almoſt before a fingle foe. | 
5 King. My dear Tourain, to. what. have 4 Wenn 


A ruin now of royal wretch.!. Y | er 
For thee I TG weep ec | 
© To loſe a life no longer worth mx care. 
Stripp'd as Lam of digni and fame. 


for thee. I fea 


Four. I aſk of Heav'n ut go macanke your fare; 


C Not waſting on myſelf a fingle care,  - | 


© I ſend out all attendant on my King. 
Eng. Tears will have way—O! be gire pac, 


ow'rs ! 


« Becauſe my r to reaſon ſhut my ears, 
0 — dazz with SON 


: x 


* 


, 
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3 Iſcorw'd the denne len wigbt have bleſt 05 al. 
Too late It is the curſe of giddy mortals 
« © "ORs their errors, -andrepent too late,” 
.* _ Enter Arelbiſbop of Sens. 4 7 
* Sexs, The Daupbin, Dukes of Anjou, Berry, Drinks: 
Have led the way in flight'! Earl Douglas follows, 
Fainting with many wounds, and all his Scots 
Hlave like our French and the auxiliar troops, 
. Forſook their poſts. For ſafety, Sir, away — 
8 ing. Dare not to urge it—I diſdain the thought, 
„ 0, like my coward ſans and brother, go: 
Tbough all defert me, ſingly will I ſtand 
And face my foes, till, cover'd o'er with wounds, 
I gain a fate becoming of a king. t 5 


= Enter Charney, Bleeding and faint, JOS an Bis 3 


* Char. Embrace this moment as your laſt for flight, 
The field is loſt—T have not breath for more. f 
This honeſt wound came timely to my n 

Or I'd been curſt to wail the dregs of life 

A in aogunſh, —— Parent earth, receive me. 


ea 25 
This is the goal to which all nature ba WL > 
And I rejoice to reach it. All is loſt! + 
5 My country, monarch, daughter, lite, and—Oh! 


(Huus 
© King. Thou, Charney, haſteſcap'd— | | Sen 
What noiſe is that? 
Dor. The found of triumph.—Now there i is no re- 
For, ſee ! they have beſet us all around. [ treating, 
ig. Come then, thou darling of thy father's ſoul, 
- = We'll link our wretched forrunes here together. = 
[1-4 * Andif a Big 's example can inſpire 
| | © The few Jer! Githfali in my loſt condition, 
hin 


a 6's 6” | 


| © Caſt fear d, and daringly come on. 9 77 
} 8 * /Determin'd ſtill to conquer or to die. [Excun,” 
| SCENE opens to a fall proſpea of the Field. 
Enter Ribemont, /olus. 


Rib. Ill-fated Athens, thou haſt'breath'd ty laſt, — 
But wherefore calPd I thee ill-fated? ſince | 


Death but prevented thee the curſe of ſeeing 


DE 


Ou 


— af era (<6. 247 
” 4 N Lid Ix 
"% 


- The gen'rous ſemblance of our 
In friendſhip's deareſt bonds. 


* 


Our ooo eee nds our ee, . 
Now, facred ſoul of him who gave me life, 
The purpoſe of thy viſit is explain d. 
No private evil, not a fate like mine— 

' That were a trivial call for thee to earth: 
It was to warn me of a heavier loſs, <> 
Our diadem and fame. Hah !—I'm alene 
Amidſt a field of foes let me dollect 
A decent vigour, like the hunted lion, 
With an aſſault to dignify my fall, 


And not ſbriok, tamely, to a 3 fate. 


Enter Rudley. 

4. For England | | 
Rib. France—By heav'n, the gallant e 1— 
Now, fortune, I forgive thy partial dealing: 
For, next to victory, my wiſh has been 
T0 fall by ſo renown'd an arm as Audley's. 

Ad. Brave Ribemont, I will return thy praiſe, 
And own thee nobleſt of my country's foes... 
Had we been natives of one hap Kane ; 


Determin'd champions in Gn 1 
Zach in his 6 os opp OS 's foe. 
Come, for I long to ny this ſeaſon'd blade. 
Upon'true metal. If 

I take no portion of the foul. diſgrace, _ 


Which Heav'n this day has thrown upon our arms. 50 


But ſhould my fortune, (as perhaps it may). 

Like my poor country's, bow the head to England; 
Then, Audley, wilt chou add to thy renown, 
By doing what thy king has only done, 
Baffle the warrior he pants a one 4 


Now for determination. | . 


Aud. Hold a moment.—— _ 
Look on the field, brave Ribemont ; "behold, 
Thou haſt no paſſage for eſcape left open! 


Me ſhould'ſt thou vanquiſh-; from t thouſands W 
Captivity or death muſt be thy lot. r e des, 


Then make not havock of great qualities, 1 
Nor to * tins loſe, through NO. 


— 


conquer ahas ++ 8 


1 


bad link'd us "+ 5 | 
Rib. But here we ſtand = 55 
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The braveſt aries und nevleſt heart it boaſts, 1 
Give my fond wiſh the power but to protect thee: . 
Reſign hy ſword—T'l1l prove no conqueror, 
But claſp thee with the warmth of gen'rous friendſhip. | 
Rib. Audley, I thank thee; but my hour 1 is come 
You bid me look upon the feld; look thou, 
Aud ſee the glory of my country blaſted! 
To loſe a day like this! and to ſurvive i [TR 
Would be a wretchedneſs Pll ne er endure. 
No; in a nation's fate be mine involv'd: 
To fall with France is now the only means 
To ſatisfy my ſoul, and fave my fame. 
Aud. h, — 
Kib. Im 1 d. 
Aud. Why 3 England this— 
Ris. And this for F Loo BT 
7. '4 ſome time, a 
ad What! I neither get the 4 ? 
Tis a tough taſk !—Again— [They fight again, then fi 
* Rib. Why, valiant Lord, 
© The balance ſtill nods doubtful ! as the pow'rs | 
Were undetermin'd which muſt yield the day. 
© Are our fates grown of ſuch high conſequence, 
That heav'n ſhould pauſe upon the great decifion ! 
Let us no longer worry one another, 
* Where can the vulnerable ſpot be found * 
* Aud. Why there — | 
6 [Thy fight, Ribemont falls, and Audley Inns... 
and refts upon his feword, ; 
Fiz. No, there. | 
Aud. We are companions ſtill!? 
Rib. Inward I bleed: the ſtreams of life run faſt, 
And all that did invigorate deſerts me. 
Audley, the palm of victory is thine ; 
1 yield, I die- but glory in my fall: 
It is beneath the nobleſt Engliſh arm! 
And that ſecures my fame. Thy boſom now 
6 "Ny harbour him that is thy for no more. | 
* [Audley nels and takes him in his arts. 
Why, this is kind! thus lock'd in thy embrace, | 
© To let a rival warrior breath his laſt.” 
| Report me truly as thy ſword has found — 
| 1 . I know 


} 


Conduct the body to its peaceful 
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I know thou wilt; and, in the long hereafter, 

If we can meet, I'll thank thee for t. Farewel. 1 8 
Aud. Farewel, brave Ribemont; thou fearleſs loldiere 

Peace to thy aſhes — to thy foul reward ry 7 
And honour crown thy name! A foe could weep! * 
But pity would diſgrace a death like thine. [Trumpet | 
Enter Prince, Chandos and Atten nts. 
Prince. [Turning beck.] Give . orders to recall 
our parties; 
I will not — by a raſh purſuit, . 
So vaſt a victory! * Andlet my ſtandard. 
© Be hoiſted on the higheſt neighb'ring tree, 

Jo guide our troops returning from the chace.” 

England, my Chandos, triumphs ! For aur arms 

Hare won the nobleſt field that e er was fought !— 

_ Hah! Audley bleeding! then muſt conqueſt mourn, 

And I lament, amidſt my ſpoils and trophies, 

The beſt of nobles, warriors, and of friends. 
Aud. Faint with the loſs of blood I hope no more. 
Prince. Summon aſſiſtance; all that wealth can reach 

To bim who gives me but his life” s aſſurance. 

* [Exit an Anendant. 

2 Advance that banner o'er us.—Long, Oh, long | 

© May'ſt thou ſurvive to wear this well-won honour, | 

* [He knights and embraces . 

My braveſt knight—my moſt belov d of men, 

Lead him away, repoſe him in his tent. 

Soon as the hurry of the field is o'er, 

Pll come in perſon and attend his cure. 

Aud. There lifeleſs lies the arm that _ the wound ; 

A braver ſoldier never preſs'd the earth 

'On his remains let due diſtinction wait, 

To dignify the duſt that once was noble. Hes is led off. 

Prince. The valiant Ribemont l- Take hence · his corps, 

And ſee that every ſolemn rite be paids 

With honours ſuited to his gallant life, 

ve. 

[Ribemont carried ak ds 
Chas. The field is thinn'd ! And now, far off remoy d, 
The dying voice of tumult faintl dat by Te 4 
* A Saba | 
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As hollow roarings of ſubſiding waves, 
Aiter their conflict with a furious ſtorm. f 4 
Prince. An awful horror! - The ſad ſcene before us, 
Pompous with deſolation ! as declines „ 
The glow and ardor of our martial flame 
Softens the mind to mournful meditation. 

How many ſouls have ta'en eternal flight, 
Who, but this. very morning, on the wing 
Of expectation, look'd through years to come 
So have the bubbles of their hopes been broke; 
So may it fare with us :— And ſuch is life ! 
„ $; 6 arr: Warwick? . 5 
War. Oh, mighty Piince, whoſe matchleſs virtues 
charm ; 
The many realms your victories have awd! 
Lend your compaſſion,.— ; your protection lend 
To wretched; bleeding, dying penitence.“ = 
Prince: What wouldit thou ſay — — 3 
War. Unhappy Marian, OE 
At once the victim of diſtreſsful love, 
And deep remorſe for treachery—— . 

FTT | 1 

War. Frantic and weeping, ran o'er all the field, 
Till chance directed her to Arnold's corps, ö 
That welt'ring lay in blood. She kiſs'd it oft, 
Bath'd it with tears, tore her diſhevel'd locks, 
Smote her poor boſom, ſobb'd and ſadly groan d. 

Till ſnatching from his clay-cold hand his ſword, - - 

She plung'd it ſudden in her fide !—ſunk down —— 
And cali'd on death to lock their laſt embrace, 
© I (but too late to ſave her) interpos'd, 
© And cry'd for help——alas! in vain. But now, 

« Pluck'd by ſome paſſing ſoldiers from the body, 

They force her, raving and reluctant, hither. 

.* Prince, Oh, Chandos— what a moving fight is here! 
Enter Soldiers forcing in Mariana, diſfracted and bleeding. 

Mar. Off! let me go!] will not be torn from him: 
Relentleſs monſters !—Let us mingle blood. 4 

And die together, —— What do I behold! —— = 


i | 4 > : N Sr Ag 8 0 
® In the original, Louiſe enters here, and ſpeaks the three follow- 
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6 Oh, hide me, friendly earth, ke Sa: 
* From that offended face 6 [Sinks down. 
Prince. Look up, fair mourner, _ [Kneeling by Ber. 
And gather comfort from my friendly tears. 
Mar. 71 from thee — Thou injur'd godlike 
ero 
Load me with curſes !—Stab me with reproaches,— 
| © Thy ſweetneſs cannot !—but the hand of Heav'n, 
* That ftrikes for injur'd virtue, heavy falls | 3 
* And cruſhes me beneath it. 
Prince. Weep not thus. | 
Mar. What art thou made of, wider” to bear all this ? 
© That grov'ling in the duſt—abandon'd— | 
* Prince. Nay, 
Do not be ſo e 
* Mat. Indeed, great Prince, | 
© The dear, departed Arnold, was enſnar'd, | 
* Seduc'd—betray'd by me. But Heav'n can witneſs, 
_ © My only motive was his ation, 
© Danger, deſpair, provok d the guilty deed ; 
4 Which horror, death and'infamy reward, - 
c 418 the breathleſs ſoldier that rever'd, 
ſervant that ador'd you, Sir !—-On 0 
Heap all your indignation; ſcorn, deteſt, 
© Deſpiſe and hate my memory for eve. 
Priace. No, both have my compalhotuery for- 
1Vene 8. | 
« Mar. Forgiveneſs ſaid you ou ?P—Oh, celeſtial wund 
Catch it, ye 12 hov ring on the wing, 
© To waft nie to the bar of Heav'n's high Juſtice! 
© Offended virtue proces and forgives! er . 
Chaunt it aloud ! and chear Sith this foretaſte 
Of ſs Ioflcite,—my « droopicgg—Oh !— [Dies. 
4K She's breathleſs! + 
| 11— Heav* n, I hope, will think their crime 
Enough was puniſh'd by affliction here. 
Lay them together. — Well, my Lord of Warwick, 
England taiumphs.* | 
Fir. Tve view'd the adverſe camp p, as you cating; ; 
Where all the wealth of France was ſure collected, \ 
To * _ ruin of that wretched Wen 8 


» Ia the origins) Warwick enters heres 
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Each tent profuſe ! Like thoſe of Pompeyꝰs hoſt, 

When on Pharſalis 's plain he fought great Cofar, 

And loſt the world his life—and Rome her freedom. 
Prince. All-righteous Heav'n ! thy hand is here con- 

ſpicuous . 

r and preſumption finiſh thus their ſhame. _ | [Showts 
ark raed} 

Chan, Tis a train of pris'ners bringing hither, 


Enter Saliſbury avith Officers and Soldiers, cunducting King 
John, the Dake of Tourain, 2 of Sens, and 
ſeveral French Neblemen, pr: iſoners. - | Be 


Prince. Brave Saliſbury, you're weleame o ams. 


The field is ours! — 


Sal. And nobly was it fou 71 Raa 
| Behold, my Prince, how well we have dee 
The claims our adverſaries made on uus. 
Your veteran ſwordſman, Sir John Pelham, ſends 
This royal trophy to adorn 1 triumph. 
Prince, Moſt wiſe and valiant of all Chriſtian kings, 

Rever'd for virtues, and renown'd in arms ! 
That I behold you thus, diſſolves my heart 
With tender feeling; while I bend the knee 

In humble praiſe of that good Providence, 
Which gives fo great a victory to England! 
For you, great monarch, let your godlike ſoul 
Strive with adverſity, and "il preſerve, 
As well you may, your royal mind unconquer'd. 
Fortune is partial in her diſtributions: 
Could merit always challenge its reward, 
In other lights we might this hour have ſtood, 
Perhaps the victor you, and I the captive : 
But fear no wrong, the good ſhould never fear i Wy: 
© This land, from whence my anceſtors have ſprungy 
By me ſhall not be injur'd.) For yourſelf, 
And this illuſtrious train of noble pris'ners,” 
My care ſhall be to treat you as I ought. 

King. My gracious conqueror, and kindeſt couſin, 

This ee, more than victory renowns you! 
That I'm unfortunate is no reproach, 
I brav'd all dangers as became a king, 


Till by my coward — left and loſt. 


And give their liberty to all mankind, 
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Prince. Lead to my tent: when we are there arriv'd,, 


Prepare a banquet with all princely pomp, + | 


At which L'Il wait, and ſerve wy royal gueſts, + 


My noble Lords, and brave companions all, 


J leave your praiſe for the wide world to ſound * 
Nor can the voice of fame, however loud, 


Out - ſpeak the merit of your matchleſs deeds, f 
Oh, may Britaunia's ſons through ev'ry age, 


As they ſhall read of this fo great achievement, 
Feel the recorded victory inſpire 5 

An emulation of our martial fire, ROT. 
When future wrongs their ardor ſhall excite, 

And future princes lead them forth to fight} 

»Till by repeated conqueſts, they obtain 

A pow r to awe the earth and rule the main 1. 

Each tyrant fetter gloriouſly unbind, 


— 


Exp of the Frorw Act. 


1 De mightieft talkers, are the pooreſt doers, 


- 


* 


A INST fuch odd if Zatuard could ſucceed, 


O Engliſh warr:ors once were great indeed: 
But, mournful thought ! we ſurely muſt complain, 
They're ſadly alter d from King Edward's reign : 

Yet ſome there are, wvho merit ev'ry praiſe, 

Stems of that flock, and worthy of thoſe days ; 
 Hiuflrious heroes! — How unlike to thoſe, 

- Whoſe valour, like their wit, lies only in their clothes ? 

Lauch arrant beaux, ſo trim, ſo degagee, Ws 
< _ w_ 4 args 25 not run away, 

c buff, indeed, and flrut, look proud, and feavear 
Aud all this they can do We dare. TO 

But know, poor ſouls, all this implies no merit, 
Ev'n women ſoon diſcern a man of ſpirit; 
wages alike of warriors and of wooers : 


Such to ſubdue, requires no martial fire, a 
One oe of Arc would make them all retire. L 
But - wvand:r —— Poict ers be my flory, 
And warm my breaft with Britiſh love of glory; 
When each bold Briton took his country's part, 
And wore her freedom blazon'd on his beart, 
Such were our fire. — But now, Oh, dire diſgrace! 
Lo, half their offspring loft in fit and lace. 
Ye Britons, from this lethargy ariſe, x4] 
Burft forth from folly's bondage, and be wife 2 | 
Once more let virtue, dignity, be priz'd : 
Nor copy what your anceflors deſpis'd. 
Each falſe refinement ſtudy to diſdain, 
And harden into manhood back again: : 
So. ſhall our Britain's honours mount on high, 
Aud future fields with that of Poidtiers vie. 


